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Promos and Cassandra 


By GEORGE WHETSTONE 


1578 


Besides the British Museum copy (the original of this facsimile 
reprint), there are examples in the Bodleian Library at Oxford and at 
Trinity College, Cambridge. No other edition is known. 


The author's preface and the note of The Printer to the Reader” 
disclose certain bibliographical facts which it 1s unnecessary to reiterate 


here. It will also be seen on reference to Gu that the second part 
commences with a fresh title. 


The author's record is to be found im its proper place in the 
Dictionary of National Biography.” George Whetstone was a 
voluminous writer of no little repute in his day. 


Mr. J. A. Herbert, of the Manuscript Department of the British 
Museum, after comparing this facsimile wiih the original copy, says 


* first-rate facsimile . . as good as any in the whole series.” 


JOHN S. FARMER. 
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friende, and Kinſeman, Milliam 
Fleetewoode Eſquier, Recorder 


of London. 


Ur, (defirous , to acquite 
pour tryed frendfhips, with ſome token 
of good will:) of late I peruſed diuers of 
my vnperfect workes, fully minded to 
beftowe on you, the trauell of ſome of 
my forepaſſed time. But( reſolued to ac- 
companye, the aduenturous Captaine, 
— Syr Humfrey Gylbert , in his honorable 
voiadge,) I found my leyſure too littel, to correct the errors 
in my eva workes. So that (inforced) I lefte them diſparſed, a- 
monge my learned freendes, at theyr leaſure, to poliſh, if I faild 
to returne: ſpoyling (by this meanes) my ftuddy of his neceſſa- 
rye furnyture. Amonge other vnregarded papers, I fownde 
this Difcource of Promos and Caſſandra: which,for the rareneſſe, 
(& the needeful knowledge) of the neceſſary matter contained 


kherein (to make the actions appeare more liuely , ) I deuided 


the whole hiftory into two Comedies: for that, Decorum vſed, 
it would not be conuayde in one. The effects of both, are good 
and bad: vertue intermyxt with vice, vnlawfull deſyres (yfit 
were poſible) queancht with chaſte denyals: al needeful actions 
(Ithinke) for publike vewe. For by the re warde of the good, 
the good are encowraged in wel doinge:and with the {cowrge 
ofthe lewde,the lewde are feared from euill attempts: maine- 


tay ning this my oppinion with Platoes auctority . Nawghti- 


neſſe, commes of the corruption of nature, and not by readinge or 
hearinge the lines of the good or lewde ( for (uch publication is neceſſarye,) 
but goodneffe (ſayih le) ss beau tifyed by ether action. And to 

A. li. tdheſe 


The Epiſtle Dedicatorie . 
theſe endes: CMenander,rlantas, and Terence, them ſelues 
many yeares fince intombed, (by their Commedies) in honour, 
liueat thisdaye . Theauncient Remanes , heald theſe fhowes 
ot{uche prife, that they not onely allowde the publike exercife 
ofthem,but the graue Senators themfelues countenaunced the 
Actors with their prefence: who from thefe trifles wonne mor- 
allytye, as the Bee ſuckes honny from weedes.Butthe aduiſed 
deuiſes of auncient Poets, diſcedited, with the tryfels of yonge, 
vnaduifed and raſhe witted wryters , hath brought this com- 
mendable exercife in miflike. For at this daye, = Italian is ſo 
laſciuious in his cõmedies, that honeſt hearers are greeued at 
his actions: the Frenchman and Spaniarde folowes the Italian: 
humor: the Germaine is too holye : for he preſentes on euerye 
common Stage,what Preachers fhould pronounce in Pulpets. 
The Englishman in this quallitie, is moſt vaine, indifcreete,and 
out of order: he fyrſt groundes his worke, on impoſſibilities: 
then in three howers ronnes he throwe the worlde: marryes, 
gets Children, makes Children men, men to conquer king- 
domes , murder Monſters, and bringeth Gods from Heauen, 
and fetcheth Diuels from Hel. And (that which is worſt) their 
ground is not fo vnperfect,as their workinge indiſcreete not 
waying o the people laugh. though they laugh them for theyr 
follyes)to ſcorne: Manye tymes (to make mirthe)they make a 
Clowne companion witha K inge: in theyr graue Counſels, 
they allow the aduiſe of fooles:yea they vſe ane order of {peach 
for all perſons: 4 groſe Indecor um, for a Crowe 7 wyll yll coun- 
terfet the Nightingales {weete voice: euen fo, affected fpeeche 
doth miſbecome a Clone. For to worke a Comedie kindly, 
graue olde men, fhould inftruct: yonge men, fhould fhowe the 
imperfections of youth: Strumpets fhould be laſciuious: Boyes 
vnhappy: and Clownes,fhould ſpeake diforderlye: enterming- 
ling all theſe actions, in fuch forte, as the graue matter, may in- 


ftruct:and the pleaſant, delight: for without this chaunge, the 
atten· 


The Epiftle Dedicatorye. 
attention would be ſmall: and the likinge, leffe. 

But leaue I this rehearſall, of the vſe, and abuſe of Comme- 
dies: leaſt that, I checke that in others, which I cannot amend 
in my ſelfe. But this I am aſſured, what actions ſo euer paſſeth 
in this Hiſtory, either merry, or morneful: graue, or laſciuious: 
the concluſion fhowes,the confuſion of V ice, and the cheriſing 
of Vertue. And ſythe the end tends to this good, although the 
worke(becaufe of euel handlinge) be vnworthy your learned 

Cenſure, allowe (I befeeche you) of my good wyll, vntyl 

leaſure ſerues me, to perfect, ſome labour of more 
worthe. No more but that, almightye God 
be i eee and preſerue me 
from dainger, in this voiadge, the 
xxix. of Iuly. 1578. 
6.5.0 


Your Kinſman to vie, 


GeorgeW betſtone. 


=i — —— SS 


Ihe Printer to ae Reader. 


Entle Reader, this labour of Mai- 


7 ores ſter VV hetitons , came into my handes, in his 
7 A lpꝛſt toppp, whofe leaſure was ſo lyttle (being 
then readie to depart his country )that he had 
no time to woꝛke it a ne w, noꝛ to geue apt in⸗ 
ſtructions, to pꝛynte fo difficult a woꝛke, heyng full ot baz 
riety both matter, ſpeache, and verſe : foꝛ that euery ſun⸗ 
dꝛy Actoꝛ, hath in all theſe a ſundꝛy grate:ſo that, if I come 
mit an erroꝛ, without blanung the Auctoꝛ, amend mp as 
miſle:and if by chaunce, thou light of fome ſpeache that fee- 
meth dark, conlider of it with iudgement, befoꝛe thou cons 
demne the woꝛke:koꝛ in many places he is dꝛiuen, both to 
pꝛaiſe, and blame, with one breath, which in readinge wil 
ſeeme hard, a in actiã, appeare plaine. Uling this courtefp, 
Jhould my papn es wel latiſſped, and Maiſter het. 
{ton vniniured: and fo2 my owne part. J wil 
not faile to procure ſuch bookes, as 
may pꝛokit thee with delight. 
Ce 


Thy friend, R. I. 


| The Argument ofthe 1 
: Fliſtorye. 


ff N the Cyttie of Julio (ſometimes vnder the dominion of 
ö 0 gl Corninns K inge of Hungarie, and Boemia) there was a law, 
ae that what man fo euer commited Adultery,should lofe his 
ee) WS head, & the woman offender, should weste ſome diſguiſed 
apparrel,during her life, to make her infamouflye noted, This feuere 
la we, by the fauour of fome merciful! magiſtrate, became little regars 
ded, vntill che time of Lord promos auctority: who conuicting, a yong 
Gentleman named e4ndrugio of ineontineney, condemned, both him, 
and bis minion to the execution of this ſtatute. A adrugio had a very 
vertuous, and beawtiful Gentlewoman to his Siſter, named Caſſandra: 
Caffandra to enlarge het brothers life, ſubmitt ed an humble petition 
to the Lord promos: promos regardirig her good behauiours, and fan- 
tafyng her great beawtie,was much delighted with the ſweete order of 
her tallte: and doyng good, that euill might come thereof: for a time, 
he repryu’d het brother: but wicked man, tourning his liking vnto vn - 
lawfull luſt, he fet downe the ſpoile of her honour, raunſome for her 
Brothers life: Chaſte Caſſandra, abhorring both him and his ſute, by no 
perfwafion would yeald to this raunfome . But in fine, vonne with 
the importunitye of hirbrother(pleading for life: vpon thefe condi- 
tions, She agreede to promos, Firſt that he should pardon her brother, 
and after marry her. Promos as feare les in promiſſe, as care leſſe in 
performance, with ſollemne vowe, ſygned her conditions: but worſe 
then any Iufydel, his will ſatiſfyed, he performed neither the one 
nor the other: for to keepe his aucthoritye, vn{potted with fauour, 
and to preuent Caſſandraes clamors, he commaunded the Gay ler fes 
cretly, to preſent caſſandra with her brothers head. The Gayler, with 
the outeryes of Andrugio,( abhorryng Promos lewdenes , by the pro · 
uidence of God, prouided thus for bis ſafety. He preſented caſſandra 
with a Felons head newlie executed, vho( being mangled, knew it not 
from her brothers, by the Gayler, who was fet at libertic) was fo agrees 
- ued 


The Argument of the whole Hiſtorie. 
ued at this trecherye, that at the pointe to kyl her felfe,she {pared that 
{troke,to be auenged of Promos, And deuifyng a way, she concluded, 
to make her fortunes knowne vnto the kinge, She(executinge this re- 
folution) was fo highly fauouted of the King, that forthwith he halted 
to do Iuſtice on Promos; whofe iudgement was, tomartye Caſſandra, 
to repaire her crafed Honour: which donne, for his hainous offence 
he should loſe his head. This maryage ſolempniſed, Caſſandra tyed in 
the greatelt bondes of affection to her huſband, became an earneft 
futer for his life: the Kinge (tendringe the generall benefit of the 
cõmon weale, before her ſpecial eaſe, although he fauoured her much) 
would not graunt her ſute. Andrugioſ diſguiſed amonge the company) 
_ forrowing the griefe of his ſiſter, bewrayde his ſafetye, and craued 

pardon, The Kinge,to renowne the vertues of Caſſandra, 
pardoned Loth him and Promos, The circumſtan- 

ces of this rare Hiftorye ,in action 

lyuelye feloweth, 


Se Sees Bass 


— ai Er 


he Hiſtorie, ot Promos 


and (afandra. 


Aclus. I. Scena. i. 


Cpromos, Mayor, Shirife, Sworde bearer: One with a 
bunche of keyes:Phallax, Promos man. 


Du Officers which now in alis faye, 
know pou our leadge, the thing of Hungarie: 
Sent me Promos, to iopne with vou in wap: 
That (pil we map to luſtice haue an epe. 
Nand now to ſhow, my rule s power at lardge, 


CAG 
attentinelie, his Letters Pattents heare ; 
Phallax reade out my Soueraines chardge. 

Phal, As vou commaunde, J wyll: giue bedefull eare. 
qPhallax readeth the Kinges Letters patents , which mast be 
fayre written in parchment, with fome great counter feat zeale. 


Ro, Loe, here pou ſe what is our Soueraignes wyl, 
Loe, heare his wih, that right, not might, beare (Mapes 
Loe, heare his care, Co werde from god the pl, 
To ſcoꝛ ge the wights, god Lawes that difobay, 
Such zeale he beares, vnto the Common weale, 
Hou fo he byds, the ignoꝛaunt to ſaue) 
As he commaundes, the lewde dwrigoz fale, 
Such is his with, ſuch is my wyll to haue: 
And {uch a Judge, here Promos bowes to be. 
Ho wylfull wrong, ſharpe puniſhment chall mylle, 
The ſimple thꝛall, chalbe iudgde with mercie, 
Cach ſhall be dom bde. euen as his merite is: 
Lone ſhall not Tape, noꝛ hate reuenge procures. 
Ne pet ſhall Copne, coꝛrupt oꝛ foſter wzong: 
J do pꝛoteſt, wbylſte that my charge indure, 
Foꝛ kriende noꝛ foe, to ſinge a partiall ſong. 
Thus haue pou heard, bolwe my Commision goes, 
He abſent, 3 pꝛeſent our Soueraigne ſtyll: 
It aunſweres then, each one his dutie ſhowes, 


To me, as him, what J commaunde and wyll, 
„ B. J. Ma © M oz 4 


Lone, hate 
and gaine 
the cauſes 
of Iniu· 


tice, 


Al fpeaks, 


The Song. 


“The Hiftorie 

Ma, @tforthp Deput ie, at thy chardge we tove, 
Me doe ſubmitte our ſelues, to woke thy beat: 
Recepue the ſwoꝛd of luſtice to deſtrop, 
Cie wicked impes, and to defend the reſt. 
Shri, Dur Citty kepes, take wicht Liftenaunt heare, 
Me doe committe our ſafetie to thy head: 
Thy wyſe foꝛeſight, will kepe vs voyde of keare, 
Pet wyll we be aſſiſtant ſtill at neve, 
Pro. Both Swoꝛde and Reies, vnto my Pꝛinces ble, 
A do recepue and gladlie take my chardge. 
It reſteth nowe, foꝛ to refoꝛme abuſe, 
Me poynt a tyme, ot Councell moze at lardge, 
To treate of which, a whyle we wyll depart. 

To wozke your Wyll, we peelde a wylling hart. Exeunt. 


Acfus. I. Scena. 2. 
Lamia, a Curtizane, entreth ſynging. 


a flaunt now vaunt it,braue wenche caſt away care, 
With Layes of Loue chaunt it, for no coft fee thou ſpare: 


Sith Nature hath made thee, with bewty moſt braue, 
Sith Fortune doth lade thee, with what thou wouldſt haue. 
Ere Pleafure doth vade thee, thy felfe fet to fale: 

All wantons wyll trade thee, and ftowpeto thy ftale. 


Allaflaunt, Us Supra. 


Vong Ruflers maintaines thee defends thee and thine, 
Olde Dottels retaines thee, thy Beuties ſo fhine: 

Though many diſdaynes thee, vet none maye thee tuch: 
Thus Enuie refraynes thee, thy countenaunce is ſuch. 


Alla flaunt, Us Supra: 
Triumphe 


of Promos and Caffandra. 

T Rtumphe fayre Lamia now, thy wanton flag aduaunee, Shee ſpea. 
Set forth thy felfeto bꝛaueſt fhotw, bolt thou of happy chaunce: keth, 

Opꝛle, accompt thou thy ſelfe the chere. of Lady Pleaſures traine, 

Thy face is faire, thy foꝛme cõtent, thy Foꝛtunes both doth ſtaine. 

Euen as thou wouldlt, thy houle doth ſtande, thy furniture is gay, 

Chr werdes are bꝛaue, thy fate is fine, ¢ who fo2 this doth pape? 

Thou thy felf: no, the ruſhing Pouthes . p bathe in wanton blide, 

Pea, olde and doting foles ſometimes, do belpe to pape foꝛ this. 

Fre cok betwerne them both J haue, all this foꝛ iny beboue, 

Jam the ſterne, p gides their thoughts, loke what J like. they loue 

Few of them ſturre, that J byd ſtaie, it J bid go, they flpe: 

If Jon foe purſue reuenge, Alarme à hundzed cr pe. 

The bꝛaueſt à their harts.their handes, tbeir purles holde at wyl, 

Joynde with the credite of the beſt, to bowolſter me in yl. 

But fe wher as my truſtie man, doth run, what newes bꝛings bee 


Aclus. I. Scena. z. 


Robo Lamias man) Lamia, 


RO. God people, did none of pou. my miſtreſſe Lamia ſec: 
La, Noto, what newes, that in luch hate you come blowing: 

Rof, Miftreffe,pou muſt ſhut vp pour ſhops, ¢ leaue pour occupy: 

La, Mhat fo they be, foliſh knaue, tell me true: (ing. 

Roſ. Oh pll, foꝛthirtieꝛbeſydes you. 

La. 02 mee good fellowe, 3 pꝛape thee why ſo? 

Rof, Be patient Miſtreſſe, and pou fall ünowe. 

La. Go too, ſape on: 

Rof, Marrie, right nowe at the Sections J was, 

And thirtie muſt to Truſſum corde qo, 

Among the which (J weepe to ſhowe) alas: 

Lie Mhp, what's the matter man? 

Roſ. O Andrugio, 

. F023 louing too kindlie, muſt looſe his heade, 

And his lweete hart, muſt weare the ſhamefull weedes! 

Ozdainde for Dames that fall thꝛ ou gh fleſhly deedes. 


B i La, Zs 


The Hiſtorie 


La. Is this offence, in queſtion tome againe: 

Tell, tell, no moze, tps tyme this tale were done: 

Ser, ſæ, howe ſone, my triumphe turnes to paine. 

Roſ. Spiſtreſſe, vou pꝛomiled to be quiet, 

Foz Gods fake,fo2 pour vtone fake, be fo 

La. Alas poe Kosko, our dayntiedyet, 

Dur bꝛauerie and all we muſt forgo. 

Roſ. J am (opie. 

La. Vea, but out alas, ſoꝛrowe wyll not ferue: 

Rosko, thou muff nedes pꝛouide the elſe where, 

My gapnes are paſt, pea, Imp ſelfe might ſtarue: 

Saue that. J did pꝛouide foꝛ a deare peare. 

Rol. Chey rewarde fapꝛeltheir harueſt in the ſtacke,) 

When winter coms, that byd their ſeruaunts packe. 

Alas Miſtreſſe, if vou turne me off now. 

Better then a Roge, none wyll me allowe. 

La. Thou ſhalt haue a Paſpozte, 

Roſ. Pea, but after what ſoꝛte⸗ 

La. hp, that thou wart my man. 

Roſ. O the Judge, ſplde ſhowes the fauour, 

To let one ther le, baple another: 

Tuch 3 know, ere long vou ſo wyll llyp awape, 

As vou, foꝛ pour ſelfe, mutt ſeæke fome teſtimonx 

Mf pour god lyfe. 

La. geuer feare: boneftly 

Lamia nowe meanes to lyue, euen tyll the dye. 

Rol. As iumpe as Apes, in vewe of Auttes to dannce, 

laptte wyll to kinde, of cuſtome, oꝛ by chaunce: 

Mell, howe fo yon ſtande vpon this holy popnt, 

Joꝛz the thing vou knowe, pou wyll ieobarde a ioynt. 

La, Admitte 3 woulde, my bazarde were in vaine. 

Roſ. Perhappes 3 know, to turne the ſame to gaine. 

La. Thou comfoꝛts me, god Rosko,tell mee howe? 

Roſ. Von wyl be honeſt, twere ſyn to binder vou. 

La, J dpd but ieaſt, god ſwerte ſeruaunt tell mæ. 

Roſ. werte ſeruaunt now, and late, pack ſpꝛ, god bwoy ve aa 
5 a, Tu 


— 


of Promos and Caffandra. 
La, Tuch, to trye thy unwillingnelle. J dpd but ieaſt. 
Roſ. And 3 do but trye, how long pou woulde be honeſt. 
La. J thougbt thy talke was to ſwæte to be true. 
Roſ. Pea, but meant pou, to byd honeſtie adue⸗ 
La. #20, 4 dyd ſo long ſince, but infozſte by niede, 
To byd him welcome home againe, J was decrerde. 
Roſ. Uerie god, Piſtreſle, 3 know pour minde, 
And foz pour eaſe, tbis remedie J finde: 
Pꝛping abꝛoade, foꝛ plape fellowes and fuch, 
Foꝛ pou Piſtreſle, A hearde of one Phallax, 
A man eſteemde, of Promos berie muth: 
Ok whole Pature, J was fo bolde to axe. 
And J ſmealt, he lou d lafe mutton well. 
La. And what of this? 
Rof, Marry of this, if vou the wape can tell 
To towle him home, he of vou wyll be fapne* 
@ihofe countenaunce, wyll fo excuſe your faultes, 
As none foꝛ life, dare of your lpfe tomplaine. 
La. A god deuice, God graunt vs god ſueteſſe: 
But J pꝛape the, what trade doth be profetice 
Rof, He isa paltrie petpfogger, pax fe 
La, All the better, ſuſpition wyll be the leſle. 
Mell, go thy waves, and if thou him elpye. 
Cell him from mee, that J a tauſe oꝛ two. 
Moulde put to him, at lepſure wyllinglie. 
Roſ. Hir taſe is fo common, that fmal pleading wyl ſerue, 
J go (nay ronne) vour commaundement to obferue, 
La. Ape me alas, leſſe Phallax helpe, pooze wench vndone J am: 
My foes nowe in the winde, wyll lye to woꝛke my open ſhame: 
How enuious eves will pie abꝛoade, offenders to intrap, 
Df force now Lama, muſt be chaſte, to hun amoze miſhap. 


And wanton girle, how wilt thou (hift,fo2 garments fine and gap? 


The ſcurge 
oflawe 
(and not 
Teale) keew 
peth the 
lewdesn 


Fo; dainty fare, can cruſts cdtentz who thal thy boulerent pay: W. 


And that delights the moſt of all, thou muſt thy daliaunce leane? 
And can then the force of lawe, oꝛ death, thy minde of loue bereaue⸗ 
In good faith, no: the wight that once, bath tat the fruits of lone, 


Untill hir deing dare Will long, Sir Chancers ielts to pꝛoue. 


B ig Adu: 


Note 


The force 
of loue, 


The Hiforie 
Attus.1.Sce.4.. 


Lamias mayde, Lamia. 


Ay. Fozſoth Piſtris pour thꝛaule ſtayes foꝛ pou at home, 
La, Mere pou boꝛne in a myll, curtole? pon pꝛate fo bye: 
May, The gentelman that tame the laſt day with Captain Pri: 
La. hat poung Aspolsto? 
May, Euen he. 
La. Leaft he be gone, home bye: 
And will. Dalia pop him in the neather rome, 
And kæpe the falling doꝛe clofe tyll ¥ come: 
And tell my thꝛaule his foꝛtune wyll not tape. 
May. Myll pou ought elfez Exet. 
La. Pꝛatyng viren away. 
Gallants adue, ¥ venter muſt A -politoto fe, 
He is both poung and welthy pet. the better ſpople fo; met. 
My hallard foꝛ his fake J trewe, ſhall make him pꝛap and pap: 
Me: he: ſhal pꝛanck me in my plumes, and deck mer bꝛaue and gay, 
Ok Curtiſie, J pꝛaye vou pet, if Phallax come this waye, 
Repoꝛt to put a caſe with him, heare Lamia long dyd ſtay. 
Exet. 


Actus.2. cena. i. 


Caſſandra, a uayde. 


Cc ſl. Aye mee, vnhappy wenche that ¥ muſt line the dap, 

To fe Andrugio tymeles dye, my brother and my Lay. 

The onely meane, God wot, that ſhould our houſe aduaunte, 

Wiha in the bope of his god hap, muſt dy thꝛough wanton chance: 

O blynde atfectes in loue, whofe toꝛmentes none can tell, 

Pet wantons wyll hyde fyꝛe, and froſt, pea haſſard death, nay bell: 

To tale thy ſowꝛe werte frutes, digeſted ſtoll with care, 

Fowle fall thee lone, thy ligbining topes, bath bladed my welfare 

Chou fperk affection fyꝛſt, within my bothers bzeſt. = 
ou 


of Promos and Caffandra. 
CTyou mad ſt Pelive graũt him (earſt)euen what he would requeil: 
Cbou mad t him crave and haue, a pꝛofe of Venus meede, 
Foꝛ which foule act he is adiudgd, eare long to loſe his heave, 
The lawe is fo ſeuere, in ſcourging fleſhly ſinne, 5 
As marriage to woꝛke after mends doth ſeldome fauoz win. 
S law fir made of zeale, but wꝛeſted much amis. 
Faults ſhouid be meaſured by deſart, but all is one in this, A good 
Che lecher fyerd with luſt. is puniſhed nomoze, , lawe yl 
Chen be which fol thꝛough force of loue whole mariage ſalues his executed, 
So that pore J diſpayꝛe, of myeAudrugios lyfe, (loze: 
O would my dapes myght end with his, for to appeaſe my ſtryle. 


Actus. z. Scena. z. 


Andrugio in priſon, Caſſandra. 


AN. ꝙy god Sptter Cafandrag 
Caſſ. ho calleth Cafandra? 

Ao. Thy wofull brother Andrugio, 

Caf, eAudrugio,® diſmall day, what gréfes,doe me allaple: 

Condempned Wwetch to fé thee here, faſt fettered now in Japle, 

How haps thy twits were twitched ſo, y knowing death was made 

Thon wouldeſt commit (to fay vs both) this vile laciuious deæde. 

An. O gad Caſſandra leaue to cbeck, and chide me thꝛaule therfoze 

I late repentaunce, wꝛought mebelpe J would doe fo no moze, 

But cut alas, à wꝛetch, too tate, doe ſoꝛrowe my amps. 

Unles Lozd Promos graunt me grace: in vayne is hadywiſt, 

Mberkoꝛe ſwecte ſiſter, whylſt in hope my dãpned lyfe pet were, 

Aſſaulte his hart, in my behalte, with battering tyꝛe of teares. 

It thou by fate doeſt ſaue my lyke, it both our iopes will be, 

Ik not it map ſuttite thou fought,to fet thy brother free: 

Mhereloꝛe ſpeede to pꝛoꝛoge my dapes, tu moꝛrome elfe J dye. 

Caf. J wyll not faple to pleade and pꝛape, to purchaſe the mercye, 

Farewell awhyple, God graunte mee well to ſpeede. 

An. Sylter adew tyl thy returne, 3 kxue, twene, hope, and vere 
ait, 


The Hiſtorie 
Caf, Oh happy tyme, ſe where Loꝛd Promos coms: 
Now tongue addꝛeſſe thy ſelle my minde to way. 


And yet leaf halte woꝛke waſte, 3 hold it beſt, 
In couert,foz ſome aduauntage, to fay, 


Actus. 2. Scena. 3. 
promos with the Shriefe and their Officers. 


PRo. Tis range to thinke, what twarms of onthzifts line, 
Within this towne, by rapine ſpoyſe and theft: 
That were it not, that Iultice ofte them greeue, 
She iuſt mans goods, by Ruflers thoulo be reft. 
At this our Syſe, are thirty iudgde to dye, 
hole falles J ſœ, their fellowes (mally feare: 
So that the wap, is by ſeuerity s 
Huth wicked weꝛrdes, euen by the rootes to teare: 
Wherefore Shriefe, execute with ſpædy pace, 
The dampned wightes. to cutte of hope of Grace. 
Caſſandra Shajefe. At ſhalbe done. 
vo hir (elfe, Cale O evuell woꝛds ther make my bart to blade, 
Now, now, J muſt, this dome leeke to reuoke, 
Leaſt grace come ſhoꝛt. when ſtarued is the feede: 

Molt mighty Loꝛd, 2 wozthy Judge, the iudgemẽt Harpe abate, 
Uaile thou thine eares, to heare the plaint, tbat fetched J relate, 
ene Behold the wokull Syſter bere, of pooze Andrugio, 

domos. Mbom though tbat lawe awardetb death, pet mercy do bim wow: 

May bis pong peares,the force of loue. which forced his amis, 
Map, way. that Parisge, works amends, foꝛ what committed is, 
Ve hath defilde na nuptial ded. noꝛ koꝛted rape bath mou d. 
He fel thꝛough loue, who neuer ment. but wine p wight he lou d. 
And wãtons lure, to kæpe in awe, thele ftatutes fir were made, 
Oz none but luſtfull leachers, chould, with rygꝛous la w be payd. 
And pet to adde intent thereto, is pee 290 plant 9 
Cuc with teares, ta wyn him grace, that ſozrows bis . . 
5 ty Sear A Nt Sug WMUherefoze 


She kee · 
ling ſpea- 
kes to 


of Promos and Calandra. 
AMheref oꝛe berein,renotoned Lozde,Jultice with pitie papſe: 
Which two in equal ballance waide, to heaué pour kame will raiſe. 
Pro, Cafandra,leauc of thy bootleſſe ſute, by law be hath bene tride, 
Wa we founde his faulte, Lawe iudgde him death: 
Caf, Pet this mayc be replide, 
That law a miſchiefe oft permits, to keepe due forme of lawe, 
Chat lawe {malt faultes, with greateſt domes, to kepe men Fpl in 
Pet Rings, oꝛ ſuch as execute, regall authozitie: (awe: 
Ik menos be made, may ouer rule, the force of la we with mer cie. 
Here is no wylful murder wꝛougbt, which arcth blod againe, 
Andrugios fanite map valued be, Mariage wipes out bis ſtayne. 
Pro. Faire Dame, A fe h naturall seale, thou beareſt to Andrugio, 
And foz thy fake (not his deſart this fauour wyll J ſhowe: 


J wyll repꝛiue him pet a whyle, and on the matter pawſe, 


Lo moꝛro we vou ſhall lycence haue.a freſh to pleade bis tauſe. 

Shriefe execute my chardge, but ſtape A ndrugio, 

Untill that vou in this behalfe, moe of my pleaſure knowe. 

Shri. J wyll per foꝛme pour wyll: 5 

Caf. O moſt woꝛthy Pagiſtrate, my ſelfe thy thaall J finde. 

Guen fo2 this lytle lightning hope, which at thy handes Aiinde, 
Hol wyl J go and comfort him, which bangs t wixt death ¢ life. Z 

Pro, Mappie is the man, that inioyes the loue of ſuch a wife, * 

A do pꝛuoteſt, hir modeſt woꝛdes, bath wrought in me a maze. 

Though He be fatre, ſhe is not deackt, with gariſh che wes koꝛ gaze, 

Pir bewtie lures. hir lookes cutoff, lond ſutes with chat diſdain. 


O God J fele a ſodaine change, that doth my freedome chapne, 


What didſt thou ſapeñe Promos fie:of hir auoide the thought, 
And fo J will, my other cares wyll cure what lone hath wꝛought. 
Come awape. Exeunt. 


Actus. 2. cena. 4. 
Phallar, Promos offycer,Gripax,and Rapax Promoters. 
Hal. ꝙy truſty friendes about pour buſineſſe ſtraight, 


With ſemple ſhowes, pour ſubtile meanings bapte: 


Cj Promote 


Phallax 


alone. 
Offices, 


A note 


for way 


ghters. 


The Hiſtorie 
Promote all faults, vy into mp office, 
Then kurae me lofe,the offenders to fleece. 
Gri. Tuch, te finde lawe breakers let me alone; 
J haue epes, will loke into a Pylſtone. 
Pal. God a merty Gripax. 
Ra, And 3 am fo ſubtyil ſighted J trowe, 
As J the very thoughts of men do know: 
Gri, J fapth Rapax, what thought thy wife when he, 
To lye with the pꝛeelt, vy night Mole from there 
Ra. Marry He knew, pou and 4 were at ſquare, 
And teal we fell to dlowes, ſhe did prepare. 
To arme my head, ts match thy hozned brome, 
Gri, Ode and a knaue with the, 
Ra, J Tap fo? pou: 
Phal. o barme is done, here is but blow fo; blo to, 
Bpꝛds of a fether, beſt five together. 
Then like partners, about pour market goe, 
Mar rowes ade w. God ſent you fayze wether; 
Gri. Fare pou well, foz vs take no care, 
Mith vs this bꝛode ſpeꝛche filvome bꝛædeth ſquare. Exenns, 
Phal. Marry fy2, welfare an office, what ſome euer it be, 
The verp countenaunce,is great, though Gender be the fa, 5 
J thanke my god i020 Promos now, J am an officer made, 
In footh moze by bap then deſart, in ſecret be it fapde: ay 
No force foʒ that, each chyft fo2 one, fdꝛ Phallax will do ſo, 
Melt tare ahead can take his tyme. na watch foz time J trow. 
A ſmyle to thinke of my fellotwes, how ſome bꝛane it, ſome waight. 
And thinke reward, there feruice iuſt, with oſtred Hifts wyl bayght 
Mhen theytpoꝛe ſoules) in troth do kalle a myle vyon account, 
Joz flatterꝝ and feruent pleũng, are meanes to make men mount: 
J ſpeake on p2ofe, L oꝛd Promos, q haue pleaſed many a dap, 
Pet am J neither learned, true, noz honeſt any wap. 
What ſkyls foꝛ that, by wit aꝛ wyle, J baue an office got. 
By force wherof every lytence, warrant, pattent, paſpoꝛt. 
Teatce, fyne, fe, et cerera, pas and repas,thz0ugh Fhallax hands, 
Difogdgzed perſons ba ybe me wel, ta eſcape from /u/ice hands, a 


PR ea ee 
"4 Ge 


a of Promos and ( aſandra. 


And welthy chur les foꝛ to pꝛomote, I not haue ſet a woꝛke, 

Such bangry lads, as fone will (nell, where ſtatute breakers lurk, 
And if they come, within our Orype,tve meane to Kripe them fo, 

As (if they {cape from open ſhame their bagges with bs thall goe, 
Ano truſt me this, we officers, of this mylde mould are wzought. 
Agre with vs, and ſure pour ame by vs thal not be fought: 

But ſoft a whyle, J fee my 1020 what makes him lowꝛe fog | 

4 wyll intrude into bis ſight, perhaps his grave to knote. 


Acfus. 2. Scena. 4. 
Phallax, Promos, 


Ro, Mell mette Phallax, Along bane wyſht to thotwe, — 
d tauſe to thee which none but J yet know. 55 
Phal, Sap on my Lozd, a happy man weare J: ü 
It any wax. pour wih J could ſuppi ag N 
Pro. Fainc would J ſpeake, but ob, a chylling ſeare, 
The tale is ſuch) makes mæ from ſpach fozbeare. 
Phal. Tbeſe woꝛdes my Loꝛd / wdome euer daue bene ini) 
How makes me thinke, that pou my truth miſtruſt. 
But ceale ſuſpect, my well with pours hall gree, 
What fo (oꝛ againſt whome) pour dealing be: 
Pro. Againtt a wight of ſmall account it is, 
And pet J feare, wall my pur poſe mys; 
Phal. Feare not my Loꝛde, ebe olde Pꝛouerbe doth (ave, 
Fapnt harts doth ſteale fapze Ladpes (eld away, 
Pro. Fapze Ladpes O, no Lady is mp loue, 
And pet the lure, as cope as they wyl pꝛoue. 
Phal. I thought as much. loue dyd toꝛment pou fo, 
But what is the that dare ſape promo noe: 
Pro. Doe what one can.ſpꝛe wyll bꝛeake fozth Fle, 
Pe words vnwares. hath ſbowen what graueth me: 
$9» wund ts ſuch, as loue muſt be m lache. 
duhich cure well bzyng ane Gravity e 


6 Foz 


The Hiſtorie 
Fo; what tape be, a tory ot moze nete, 
Then fo2 to ſte, a man gray heard to dote: 


Phal, Yo my Lave, Amor omnia vincit, : 
And Oud ſapth, Forma numen habel. i | 
¥ 


And foz fo prone, loues ſrruite ſeemes the wile, 
Bet Sallamon att Fam ſon, befvꝛe pour eyes: 
Foz wyt, and Frength, ‘wha wornne the chrelelt pate 
And both lyu d by the lawes lone did deuiſe, a 
Lhich pꝛoues in loue, a certaine godhed lyes. 
And Goddes rule pearelp, by wildome from the fkyes: 
Ahoſe wyls (thinke J are wꝛought belt bp the wife. 
In Dede dinine, J thinke loues working is, 
From reaſons vle, in that my fences ſwarne, 
In plealure paine, in payne J fynde a blyſſe, 
On woe J keede, in ſight of fede J ſtearue: 
Whefe range effects, byloue are lodgd in moe 
My thoughts are bound, pet Zany felfe am free, I 
Phal, Well my Gad 1028, Fare (with pardon fonghty 
Abo the map be, that hath pour thzacloome wzaughte 
Pro. Dbhecrampletstuedjas Ifpgh to ſhowe. 
Syſter the is, to dampned Andragic. 5 
Phal. All the better fo2 you the game doth goe. 
Lhe pꝛouerbe fayth, that ket toy 55 inde; 
It it be true this comtot ther 3 b Bid, t 
Caſſandras eth is as bet ee e 
Chen wyll cher ſloupe, (in cherfe) when Loꝛds adayle, 2 
Pro. Cbe tontrary(tbꝛongb feare)doth woꝛke my payne, 
F02 in her face, ſuch modeſty doth raigne, 
As cuttes of louing (ates, with chaſte diſdapne. 
Phal. Mhat loue wyll not, neceſſity ſhall gayne, 
Her bꝛotpers lyfe, will make ber glad and fapne. 
Pro. Nhat is it beſt, Andrugio fre to ſet, 
Cre J am ſure, bis ſytters loue to gette: 
Phal, My lotiyng L od, your ſeruauit meanes not fd, 
But if vou will elſe where in ſecret gor: * Reit 
To wozke your wwplliathitt J dope to holde. „ 
Pro, With 


F 


of Promos and Cafvandra. 
Pro, With rygbt god twyll.foz ſuth my Gcknes is, 
As {hall dye, if her good will A mys. E xeunt. 


Actns. z. Scena. 5. 


The Hangman, with a greate many ropes abought 

%% aes ton 

Te wynd is vl, bio wes no mans caine, fo cold J néde not care, 

Here is nyne and twenty ſutes of apparrell for my ſhare: 

And fome berlady very god lo fo ſtandeth thecafe, 

As nepther gentelman, nax other Lozd, Promos ſhelweth Grace. 

But J mat teil much pod ze llaues, that tbey are hanged fo foone, 

They were wont, to faye a Day 02 two, now ſcarte an after noone: 

All the better fo2 the hangman, J pardons dꝛeaded foe, 

Mould cutters ſaue, whoſe clothes are god, A neuer feard the poze⸗ 

Let me fte, J muk be dapper in this my facultie, he 

Heare arenewropes,how aire my kriots, 3 Faith ſyꝛ Mppery, 

At falt oꝛ Lote, with my Grptian, J meane to haue a cat: 

Lenne to one J read his foꝛtune by the Parymas fact, 

1105 A war, what a ſtur is this, to ſe men goe to hanging: 
Tan, Parke, god by pe. a muſt begone. the pꝛiſners eee 

1 ir. 


8 8 0 


Pies Cay es] Actus... Scena. 9. 


Sixe prifoners| bounde with cordes, Two Hach ſtert, one 
Moman, one lyke a Jiprian, the reſt poore Roger, a Prea- 
cher, wider Olfen. 


WV Ith harte and voyce to thee O Lorde, 755% fan 
aad latter gaſpe mA grace we crie: They fg 
Vnto our ſutes, good God accorde, 
VVhich thus appeale, to thy mercie. 

C iif For- 


Firft 
Hack ter, 


Second, 
nackiter, 
A woman, 


A foofing 
satchpole, 
The prea- 
her, 

A poore 
R ages 
LA chur- 
ish officer, 


The Hiftorie 
Forfake vs not, in this diftreffe, 
WV hich vnto thee, our finnes confeffe: 
Forfake vs not, in this diſtreſſe, 
V Vhich vnto thee, our ſinnes confeſſe. 


Ec. All ſoꝛts of men beware by bs, whom pꝛeſẽt death afaults, 
iLoke in pour conſcience What vou find. e ſozow fez pour faults: 

Example take by our fret harmes.te here the fruites of pride, 

foʒ my part deſerued death, long ere my theft was ſpide. 

O careles pouth, lead, lead awzie, with euerie pleating top, 

Note well my woꝛds, they are of worth, p cauſe though mp armoyp, 

S bun to be pꝛanckt, in peacocks plumes, foꝛ gaze which only are, 

Mate, hate, the dyce, euen as the diuell, of wanton Dames beware: 

Theſe, theſe, wer they, p ſuckt mp welt h, what folo wed the in need⸗ 

J was intiſt by lawles men, on theuth ſpoples to fesde. 

And nulled once in wicked Deedes, J feard not ta offende, 

From bad, to woꝛzſe, and woz J fell, J would at leyſure mende. 

But oh pꝛeſuming ouer much, l vll to eſcape in hape, 

My faultes were kound, and J adiudgde, to totier in a rope: 

To which 1 go with theſe my mates, like wiſe toꝛ breach of lawes, 

Foz murder lome, foꝛ theæuer is ſame, and ſome fo: litle cauſe. 

¶ Be ware dare frends of quarelling.thirſt ſpoils of no mãs bꝛegth, 

Bld, areth blod, J Hading blood, vntimelie catch inx death. 

VVo, Paides t women, ſhun pꝛide, 2 lloth, the rootes of euerp vice, 

My death ere lig, wil het their ends, God graũt it make pou wile, 

Ca. How now Giptian? All a mort kuaue, foꝛ want of company? 

Be cruſtie man, Hangman ſtraight, wil reade Fortunes with the. 

Prea. Git this thy {coffing ſpeach. good friend offend him not, 

is taults are ſcoꝛged, thine ſcape( perhaps) that do deſerue his lot? 

Rog. Jeſus ſaue me, à am catſ, foꝛ a purſe with three halkepence. 

Ol. Difpatch pꝛating knaue, and be hangd. p we were togging bẽce. 


@ They leyſurablie depart ſynging. The Preacher whit . 
periag ſome one or other of the Prifoners ſtyll in the 


carce 
Our 


of Promosand Casandra. 


Our ſecrete thoughts, thou Chriſt doſt nowe, 


vv home the worlde, doth hate in thrall. 
Vet hope we chat, thou wilt not ſoe, 

On vrhome alone, we thus do call. 
Forlake vs not, in this diſtreſſe, 

VVhich vnto thee, our ſinnes confeſſe, 
Forſake vs not, & c. 


Actus. 3. Scena. i. 
Promos, alone. 


Ro, Do what I can, no reaſon cooles deſtre, 
The moꝛe 3 ſtrine, my fonde affeces to tame: 
The hotter (oh) fale, a burning fire : 
Mithin my break, vaine thoughts to forge and frame. 
O fraying effectes,of blinde affected Lone, 


From wildomes pathes. which dotb aſtraye our wittes: 
Which makes bs haunt, that which our harmes dath motes. 


A ſickneſſe lpke, the Feuer Etticke ttes: 

TA hich ſhakes with colde, when le do burne like fire, 
Euen fo in Loue, we kreeſe.thꝛough chilling feare, 
Mhen as our hartes, doth frye with bote vefire: 
What ſaide Jelpke to Etticke ſittes, nothing neare: 
In ſowzeſt L oue, ſome ſweete is euer ſuckt. 

The Lover findeth peate, in wzangling ſtrite, 

So that if paine. were from his pleaſure pluckt. 
Where were no Heanuen. like tothe overs life, 
But whp ſtande Ito pleade, their iope a2 woce 
And reſt vnſure. ot hir J wih to haue. 

J kno we not if Caſandra lone, oꝛ noe 

But pet admytte, the graunt not tobat A craue, 

Ar J be npce, to hir bzother lyfe.to gine; 


Thay fag. 


The Hiſtorie 
i ight Mir bothers life. toe much wyll make hir peelde, 
mafters A promife then, to let hir bꝛother lyue: 
sche Path force inough, to make hir Mic the ftelde. 
am Thus though fute fayle, neceſſitie ſgall wyn, 
Ok Logdlie rule, the conquering power is ſuch: 
But (ob ſweete fight) fee where he enters in, 
Both hope and dꝛeade, at once my harte doth tach, 


Adlus. z. cena. 2. 
Caſſandra, Promos 
Caſſandra CAF J fee two thꝛalles, ſweete feemes a lytie iope, 
Speakss to 


Joꝛ fancies free, Andrugios bꝛeaſt hath (copes 
herfelfe, But leaſt detract, doth rayſe a new annoye, 

J nowe will ſeeke to turne, to happe bis bope, 

Dee, as 3 twitht, Loꝛd Promos is in place, 

Nowe in my ſute, God graunt J mape finde grace. 
Shee knee- Kenowned Loꝛde, whyit life in me Both laſt, 
ling [peaks In homage bondes, à binde my ſelfe to thee: 
= ie And though 4 did thy goodneſſe latelie taſte, 

Pet once againe, on knees I mertie ſeeke: 
mos. In his behalke, that hanges twene death and life, 
N ho ſtyll is pꝛeaſt, it pou the mendes do lecke: 
His lawles loue, to make his la wfull wife. 


Pro, Faire Dame, wel haue wayd thy ſute, t wich to do thé god, 


Wut all in vaine, al things conclude, to haue thy bꝛothers blood: 
The ſtricknes ofthe latwe tondempnes, an ignoꝛaunt abuſe, 

hen wyl full faultes are hardlie helpt, oz clokked with ercule: 

And what maye be moze wylfull, then a Paide to violate. 
Caf, The force was ſmal, when with hir wyl. he wꝛetch p congueſt 


Pro, Labe euer at the woꝛſt, doth conſter euyl intent. (gate. 


Caf. And lawe euen with the woꝛſt, awardes them punichment: 
And fith that rigoꝛous lawe adtudgd him ko dye. 


Pour glozie will be much the moꝛe, in owing him mercie, 


i 


of Promos and Caffandra. 


The woꝛld wil think, hoſv v vou do, but grant him grace on cauie, 

And where cauſe is, there mercy ſhould abate the foꝛce of lawes. 

Pro, Caſſandra in thy bothers balfe, thou haſt ſavde what may be 

And foꝛ thy fake, it is. if A doe let Andrugio fre: g 

Short tale to make, thy beauty hath, ſarpꝛpſen mee with loue, 

That maugre wit, 3 turne my thoughts as blynd affections moue. 

And quite ſubdude by Cupsds might, neꝛde makes m fue fo grace 

Co thee ( Aſandra, wbich dock holde, my frerdome in a late. 5 

Palvde to my will, and then commaund, euen what toon wilt of mer, 

Chy brothers life, and all that elſe, may with thy liz ing gre, 

Caf, And may it be, a Judge bimfelf, the ſelfe fame fault ſhoult ble: Caſſadra 
F02 which he domes, an others death O crime without ercufe. 0 hir if, 
Renowned Loꝛde. you ble this ſpeach (3 hope) pour thaall to trye, 

Ik other wiſe, my bꝛothers life, ſo deare J will not bye. 

Pro, Faire Dame my out ward los. my inward thougbts bewꝛzap, 


Ik you miſtruſt, to ſearch my harte, would God pou had a kaye. 
Cal, Ik that vou loue(as fo pou faye) the foꝛce ot loue you know, 


Wibich fealt,in confcience pou Hould, my brother fauour ſhow. 
Pro. In doubttull warre, one pꝛiloner Hill, doth fet another fre. 
Caf, WUbat fo warre fetes, loue onto warre, contrar y is, pou fer, 
Pate foltreth warre.loue cannot hate, then mape it couct force: 
Pro, The Louer ofte fues to his foe, and findeth no remoꝛſe: 

Then if he bap to haue a helpe, to wyn his frowarde foe, 

To kinde a fole, 3 will him bolde, that lets ſuch vantage goe. 


Caſ. Mell, to be ſboꝛt, my felfe wyll dye, ere A my honoꝛ ſtaine, 


Pou know my minde, leaue off to tempt, pour offers are in vaine. 
Pro. Betbink pour ſelf, at price inough J purchaſe fweet pour loue, 
eA ndrugios life ſuſtiſd alone, pour ſtraungenes to remoue: 

Lhe which J graunt, with any wealth that elſe von wyll require. 
Mho bupeth loue at ſuch a rate, papes well fo2 his defire, 

Caf, Yo Promos , no, honoꝛ neuer at value mape be ſolde, 


‘Bono? karre dearer is then life, which paſſeth pꝛice of golde: 


Pro, Lo buie this Juell at toe full, my wife J may the make: 
Caf, Foꝛ vnſure hope, that pœreles pear le, 3 neuer will foꝛſake: 
Pro, Theſe ſutes ſæmes ſtrange at firk J ſe, wher modeſtp beares 


I tberkoꝛe wil fet down my wyll, ¢ foz hir anfiver ftape, (wap, 75e, 


D Fairs 


The Hiſtorie 
Fayre Caſſaudra, the iuell of my ioye, 2 
Howe fo in showe, my tale, ſeemes ſtraunge to thee: 
The fame well waide, thou need ſt not be fo coye, 
Yet for to giue thee reſpite to agree, 
I wyll two daies hope ftyll of thy eonfent, 
V Vhich if thou graunt (to cleare my clowdes of care) 
, Cloth’d like a Page (ſuſpect for to preuent, } 
Vato my Court,fome night, fweet wenche repaire, 


Tyl then adue,thou thefe my tvo2ds,in woꝛks per koꝛm d chalt find, 


Caf. are wel my Loꝛd, but in this ſute, ꝑou botles pak pour wind: 
Caſſandra, O moſt vnhappy, ſubied to euerie woe, (how? 
l bat tigue can tel, what thought cdccine, what pen thy griefe can 
M hom to fcurge, Mature, beau€ ¢ carth, do beapes of thꝛal oꝛdain, 
Whole woꝛds in waſte, whole woꝛks are loſt, whole withes are in 
That which to others tõfoꝛt prelds. doth canfe my benvcher, (vain, 
J meane my beantie bꝛeedes my bale, which many hold fo dere. 

J woulde to God that kinde cife where, beotwes had this blaſe, 
My vertues then bad wzought regard, my ſhape now gives p gaſe: 
This forme fo rromos fiers with Lone, as wiſdom can not quench, 
Wis hote deũre, tyll be luſt, in Venus (eas hath dꝛencht. 


At theſe wordes Ganio mult be teadie to fpeake, 


Acdlus 3. Scena. 3. 5 


Cuno, Andrugiosboye, Caffandra, 


A. Piſtres Caſſandra, my Wafer logs to heare of your god iped, 
Caf, Poe Ganio his death alas, fierte Fortune hath decrad: 
Ga. is death: Gon fozbyd, all bis hope ſhould turne to ſuch ſucteſſe, 

$02 Gods lake, go and comfort bim, A ſozrowe bis diſtraſſe. 
Caf J nerdes mak go, although with heaux chere. 
Ga. Sir. pour (pier Cafandra is bere, Hatt. 
eAiius, 


of Promos and Cajfandra. 
Acts. 3. Scena. 4. 


Andrugio ont of prifon, Caſſandra om the age. 


AN. Bp Cafandra what newes, god fitter ſhowee 
Caf, All thinges conclude thy death Aadrugio: 

Pꝛepare thy ſelfe, to hope it ware in vaine. 

An. Sp death, alas what rayſed this new diſdapne⸗ 

Caf, ot Zuſtice seale, in wicked vremos ſure: 

An. Siete, ſhow the caule, J muſt this dome indure ! 

Caf. If thou dof liue J muſt my bono; lofe, 

Thy raunſome is, to promo fleſhly wyll 

Chat 3 do pelde:tden which J rather choſe, ‘ 

Mith torments tharpe.m7 felfe he fir ſhould kyll: 

Thus am J bent, thou ak thy death at hand, 

O would my life, would ſatiſfie his pꝛe, 


Cl. ſandra then, w. uld cancell fone thy band. 


An, And may it be a Judge of his account, 
Can ſpot his minde, with lawles loue 02 luſt⸗ 
But moꝛe,. map be doome anp fault with death: 

When in ſuch faute, he findes bimfelfe iniuſt. 

©pfter, that wife men loue we often fe, 

And where loue rules, gainſt thoꝛnes doth reaſon ſpurne. 
But who ſo loues, if he reiected be, 

Mis palling loue, to peuith hate will turne. 

Deare ſiſter then, note bow my foꝛtune ſtands, 

That promos loue, the line is oft in vie: 
And fith he craue, this kindnelſe, at poar hands, 
Thinke this, if pou his plealure do refute. 

3 in his rage (poꝛe wꝛetch) ſhall fing reccans, 
Here are two eupls, the beſt harde to digeſt, 
Eut wbere as things are dꝛiuen dato necellitp, 
Where are we byd, of both cupls chote the leatts 


Dg And 
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Caf, And of thefe euile, the leaſt, x hold is death, 
To ſhun whole dart, we can no meane deuiſe, 
Het honoꝛ lyues, when death bath done his woꝛſt, 
Chus kame then lyfe is of farre moze empꝛiſe: 
An, ap (aſſand ra, if thou thy ſelfe ſubmpt, 
To ſaue my like, to promos fleaſhly wyll, 
Juſtice Wyll fay, thou doſt no crpme commit: 
Soꝛ in fork faultes is no intent of pil. 
Cafl, Bow fo th' intent, is tonſtrued in cffenee, 
The Pꝛouerbe ſaies that tenne god turnes lye dead, 
And one yll dede, tenne tymes beponde pretence, 
By enuious tongues, report abꝛode doth ſpꝛead 
Andrugio ſo, my fame, ſhall valle wed ber, 
Diſpite wyll blaſe my tri me, but not the cauſe: 
And thus although J fayne would ſet the free, 
Pooꝛe wench J keare, the gr ype of daunders pawes. 
An, ay ſweete ſiſter moze llaunder would infame, 
Pour ſpotles lyfe, to reaue pour bꝛothers bꝛeath: 
Mhen pou haue powꝛe. fo2 to enlarge tbe fame, 
Once in pour handes, doth lye my lyfe, and death, 
Way that J am the ſelfe fame fleſh vou are, 
Thinke J once gone, our houſe will goe to wꝛack: 
Bnowe foꝛted faultes, foz ſlaunder neede not care: 
Woke you fo? blame, if quaile tbꝛoughᷣ vour lack. 
Conſider well, my great extremitie, 
Ik other wiſe, tbis doome J could reuoke: 
3 would not ſpare, foꝛ any ieberdpe: 
To free thee wencd, from this fame heauy poke. 
But ab J ſee, elſe, no way laues my life. 
And pet his hope, may further thy conſent, 
Me ſapde, he mape pertaſe make thee his wife, 
And Cig likelie, he tan not be content 
lith one nights iopesif loue he after ſeckes, 
And J dilthargd, if thou aloe then be, 
Bekoꝛe be lofe thy ſelfe. that fo he leekes, 
No dougbt but be,tomarrpage, well agree. 


Caf, And 


of Promos and Caffandra. 


aie) 
Qi. And wall 2 Micke to foupe, to promos wyll, 
SBince my bꝛotber iniopeth lyfe thereby: 
5 Jo, although it doth my credit kyll, 
CEre that be chould, my felfe would chute to dye. 
PoPꝛyeAndrugio, take tomfoꝛt in diſtreſie, 
Caſſandra is wonne, thy raunſome great to pape, 
gucb care the hatb, thy tbꝛaldome to releace: 
Gs fhe conſentes, her honoꝛ fo2 to flay. 
Farewell, J muſt, my virgins meedes foꝛſake: 
And lpke a page, to promos le ode repayꝛe. Exii, 
An, Pp god ſiſter to God J thee betake, 
To wheme A pap, tbat comfoꝛte change thy care, 


Bio. Aélus.3.Scena.s. 
Phallax alone. 


pHal. Lis moze then ſtraunge. fo fee Loꝛd Promos plight, 
Be kryſkes abought, as byꝛdes ware in his bzeech. 
Euen now he ſeemes (thꝛongb hope) to taſte delight, 
And ſtraigbt (thꝛough feare) where he clawes it doth not plch. 
He muleth now, ſtraygbt wapes the man doth fing. 
(A Gabt in footh, vnſeemelp fo2 his age:) 
He longing lokes, when any newes hal bring, 
To ſpeake with bim. without there waptes a page, 
O wozthy wit ( fyt fo2 a Judges head) 
Unto a man to chaunge a thiftles mapde. 
Myncke not on me, twas his, and not my deede: 
Bis, nap, his rule, this Metamorphos made, 
But Holla tongue, no moze ot this J pray, 
Non bonus eſt, ludere cum fanctise 
Che quieteſt, and the thꝛyſtieſt courſe they fap, 
Is, not to checke, but pꝛaple great mens amps, 
3 linde it true,foꝛ ſoothing promo: baine: 
Hone lyke my ſelle, is lykte in his conceyte, 
7 2 D ih Mhile 


Wi bile fanour lak,then god, J fith fo: gaine: 
(02 Grace wyll not byte alwayes at my bapte) 
And as J wiſh, at hande, god Foztune, fe: 

Were coms rhallax, and Gripax, but what's this, 
As good, as faye handſell, God graunt it bie: 
The knaues bꝛing a Moman, Coram nobis, 


Aélus.3. Scena. 6. 


@ Phallax,Gripax,Rapax,a Bedell, and one with a browne Byll, 
bring in Lamia, and Rosko hir man. 
(ware, 


LA, Leare not my clothes my friends, they coſt moze thé pou are a 
Be. Tuſh, fon pou thal haue a blew gown.loꝛ theſe take pou no care 
Ro. Jf the take thy offer poze knaue, thy wile would ſtarue W cold: 
Gri. Well ſpz, whipping hall kepe you warme. 

Phal. Mhat meanes theſe knaues to ſcolde. 

Ra. Maiſter phallax, we finde pou in god time, 

A Moman here, we haue bꝛought afoze vou: 

One to be chargde with many a wanton crime. 

Which tryall will, with prefe inougb finde true: 

A knaue of birs, we haue ſtaped likewile, 

Botb to be vi d, as vou thall vs aduiſe. 

Phal. Mhat call pou hir name: 

Ra. Lamia. 


Phal. Faire Dame, bereto twbat do pou faye? 


La. Mozſhipfull Sir, my ſelfe J bappy reake, g 0 
NUith patience that my aunſwer vou will beare: N 
Cheſe naughtie men. theſe woꝛdes on mallice ſpeake, 
And for this caufe, vll wyll to me they beare. 

I ſcoꝛnde to kepe, their mindes with money plaxe, 

J meane to kaepe.my life from open ſhame, 


Vea, tf J lyu'd, as leiodlie as they ſave: K | 
‘ 


But à that kne we, my ſelle bntwozthy blame: 
Sbꝛunk not, to tome vnto my triallnowe, 
y tale is tolde, concepue as lxketh vou. 


. 


Fxts me as iumpe asa pudding a Friars mouth. 


of Promos and ( aſſandra. 
Phal, ꝙy friends, what pꝛoofe haue vou againſt this dame; 
Speake on fare ground, leaſt that pou reape the ſhame: 
Whe wꝛong is great, and craues great recompence. 
Co touch her honeſt name, without offence. 
Gri, All Ino Spꝛ doth ryng of ber lewd lyfe: 
Byl, In dæde foe is kne wne fo2 an pole bofinife. 
Roſ. He lyes, ſhe is octupied day and night. 
Phal, To ſweare againſt ber is there any wight2 
Ra. Na, not pꝛeſent, but if pou do detayne ber. 
Where wilbe found by oth ſome that wyll Layne her. 
Phal; 4 fer the is then on ſuſpition ſtavde: 
Thole faultes to ſearch, vpon my charge is lapde, 
From charge of her 3 therkaꝛe will fet vou fre, 


My ſelſe will ſearch her faultes if any be, 


A Gods name pou may depart. 

2 02.3. ſpeake, God bwy Sy2. 

Gsi, In fuch Hares as this, hencefozth J will begin. 

Fo2 all is bis, in his clawes, that commeth in. Extunt. 
Phal. Fapze Lamia, ſince that we are alone, i 
A plainely wyll diſcourſe to you mpminde, 

I thinke pou not to be fo chat a one, 

Gs that pour lpfe,this fanoz ought to fynde: 

$29 force, fo2 that, ſince that vou ſcot fre goe, 

Wnpunithed, whofe life is iabged vll: 

Vet thinke (thꝛougb lone) this grace the Judge doth Hot, 
And loue with tone ought to be anſwered ſtyll. 

La. Indede J graunt (although A could repꝛoue, 

Their lewde Complapntes, with godneſſe of my lyfe) 

Pour curtely. pour detter both me prove, 

In that pon tooke(my honeſt fame in frpfe,) 

Mo aunſwere foz diſcharge of their repost: 

Foz Which god turne, J at pour pleature reſt, 

To woke amends, in any honeſt ſoꝛt: 

Phal, Awap with boneſty. pour anſweare then in footh, 


De 
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Roſ. He is a traftie childe, dally, but do not. 
La, Toth, 7 Warrant thee, Jam not fo whok, 
Pour 1 0 gare to b arde Sit, for me to conſter. 
Phal. Cen to be ſh , pour rare betofie my hart bath wounded fo, 
As (fave pour loue, betome my leach) J ſure ſhall die with woe. 
La. 2 ice no ſigne ok death, in your face to appeare, 
Die ont foine ofuall qualme pou haue, pitifull Dames fo feare. 
Phai, Faire Lamia, truſt me 3 faine not, betimes beſtow fom grace, 
La, Mell, J admit it ſo, onelie to argue in pour cafe, 
J am maried, fo that to ſet pour loue on me were vaine: 
Phal. It ſuffiſeth me, that J may pour ſetrete friend remaine. 
Rol. A holie Bade, makes not a Frier deuoute, 
He will playe at ſmall game, oꝛ he Gitte out. 
La. Though fo? plealure, oꝛ to pꝛoue me, theſe pꝛokers pon do moue, 
Pou are to wile, to haſlarde like, vpon my veelding loue: 
The man is painde with pꝛeſent death, that vſeth wanton pleaſure. 
Phal. To ſcape ſuch paine, wife men, theſe topes, without ſuſpea ca 
Furthermoꝛze, 3 baue ben (my Oirle) a Lawier to to lõg: ( meaſure. 
Ik at a pinche, J cannot w2etk the law from right to wong. 
La. If lawe you do pꝛofeſſe, 3 gladlie craue, 
In a cauſe oꝛ two, pour aduiſe to haue. 
Phal. To reſolue vou, pou ſhall comma unde my Ckyll, 
Mher foze like friendes. lets common in god wyll. 
La. ou are a merie man, bat leaue to ieaſt, 
CTo moꝛzrowe night, if vou will be my Geaſt: 
At my pore houle, you fall my cauſes knowe, 
Foꝛ god cauſe, which J meane not here to Howe, 
Phal. Millinglie, and foz that, haſte calles me hence, 
My ſute tyll then, hall remaine in luſpence: 
Farewell Clyent, to mozrow loke foꝛ me: Exit. 
La. Your god welcome Sir, pour beſt cheere will be. 
Roſ. J tolde vou earſt, the nature of vballax, 
Monep,oꝛ faire Momen, wozkes bim as ware: 
And pet J muſt commend pour fober cheere, 
Vou tolde pour tale, as ifa Saint pou were. ö 

; La, Well 


b oO Promos and Cafandra. 


La, Mellſ in ſecrete, be it ſapde) bo w fo J femd diuine, 

J feared onte, a blew gowne, would haue bene my ſhꝛine. 

But nowe that paine is flead, and pleaſure kæpes his holde, 

J knowe that phaliax will, my Fame hencefoꝛth vpholde: 

To entertaine which Geaſt, J will (ome dapntie cheꝛre prepare, 
Pet ere Igo, in pleaſant Song, à meane to purge my care, 


Adue poore care, adue, 

Go, cloye ſome helples wretche: 
My life, to make me rue, 

Thy forces do not ſtretche. 


Thy harbor, is the harte, 

W hom wrong, hath wrapt,in woe: 
But wrong, doth take my parte, 
VVich cloke of right in hoc. 


The Song. 


My faultes, inquirie (cape, 

At them che Iudges winke: 
Thoſe ſor my fall that gape, 

To fhowe my lewydneſſe fhrinke. 


Then filly care go packe, i 
Thou art no Geaſt for mee: 

I haue, and haue, no lacke, 

And lacke, is fhrowde for thee. 


Au. 3. cena. 7. 


caſaudra, apparelled lie a page. 
Af. Unbappr wꝛetcbe, 3 bluch my ſelte to ſer, 
Apparelled thas monſtrous to my kinde: 
But oh, my werdes, wll with my fault agre, 
When J haue pleaſde, lewde rremos lleſhlie minde. 
cj What 


Excuse, 
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Mhat thall J do, go pꝛoffer what he fought. 
on moze ſute, ſhall J giue my conſent⸗ 

The bett is (ure, ſince this muſt nerdes be wꝛonght: 
J go, and howe, nerde makes me to bis bent. 
My lluddes of teares, from true intent which oe, 
Se ye quenche bis luſt, oz ope his muſled eyen, 
To {ee that J deſerue to be bis wife: : 
Chongb now conſtrainde to be bis Concubine. 
But [0,02 no, I muſt the vent er giue, 
o daunger feares the wight, prickt forth by nerde: 
And thus lpke one moze glad to dye, then lyue, 


A toze warde ſet, Gad graunt me well to pade. EH. 


Addus . Scena. i. 


Dalia, Lamias Maide, going to market, 


Sbe kearde of late, of whipping chars to tmell; 
And nowe againe, both gallant, frech and gaye, 
WMbo in Julio flauntes it out,lpke La 
A luckie friende(pea. one that beareth faye) 

Is nowe become, a pꝛoppe, ot ſuch a Faye! 

To hir god name, as wh ie be dare ſape: 

That Lamia doeth offende, nowe any wape? 

This, hir god friende, wyll be hir Geat this night, 
And that he maye in bis welcome delpght. 

To market J. in haſte, am ſent to bupe, 

The beſt cheare, that, A faſten on mere. 


ti 151 §: it, 


DA. With my pittrette,the wozlde is channgen well, You” 


rome 


scat (2 xu! 1 N Actus: 


sien agate 


F 
| Actus. . Scena , Z2- 


aes 
Promos alone, 


PRe. By profe J finde, no reafon coles defire, 
Caſſandraes Cute ſuffiſed to remoue 
My lewde requeſt, but contrarie, the fire, 
Hoir keares inflam d, ok luſt, and filthy Loue. 
And bauing thus, the conqueſt in my bandes, 
o prayer ſeru de to woꝛe reſtraint in ma: 
But needes J wonlde vntye the pꝛecious bandes, 
Oft this fapze Dames ſpotles Wirginttie. N 
The ſpople was twærte, and wonne euen as J woulde, 
And yet vngainde. tyll J had giuen my trothe, 
To marie bir, and that hir bꝛother Mouide 
Be fra from death. all which J bounde with cathe; 
It reſteth nawe ( vnlelle J wong dir mach) 
4 kepe my vowe: and hall Andrugio lyuet 8 
Such grace woulde me, with vnindiſfereneie tuch. 
Lo pardon bint, that dyd commit a Rape, 
To fet him free , 3 to Caſſandra (wares 
But no man elle, is pꝛiuie to the ſame, 
And rage of Lone, ſoꝛ thouſande oathes nplifpare, . 
Moꝛe then are kept, when gotten is the game. 
Mell. what 4 ſapde, then Loner like J ſapde, 
No we reaſon ſayes, vnto thy credite loke: 
And hauing well, the cirtumſtauntes wapde, 
J Ande J muſt, vnſweare the oathe J take: 
i But double wrong, ¥ fo Mould do Caffandras 
No force fo2 that, my might,commanndeth right, 
Hir pꝛeuie maime, bir open cryes will ayes 
2 it not ſu. my frowning will hir fright. 
And thus ſhall rule, conceale my filthp dæde. 
Howe foozthwith, 3 wyll to the Gayler ſende, > 
Sbat ſecretelie Andrugio he behead, 
Al hple bead he hall, with thele fame wozdes — : 
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The Hiftorie 
To ¶ aſſandra, as Promos promiſt thee, i ; 
From priſoh loe,he fendts thy Brother free. | 


Adus.4..Scena.3: 
Caſſandra. 


G Af, Fayne would J tozetch conceale, the ſpople of my birginity,. 
But D my gilt doth make me bluſb, chaſt virgins here to ſæ : 

J monſter now, no mapde noꝛ wile, haue ſtoupte to promos luſt, 

be cauſe was nether ſute noꝛ tea res, could quench bis wãtõ thurſt 

What cloke wyl ſcule my crime: my felfe,mp conſclence doth accuſe 

And hall Caſſandra now be termed.in common ſpæcbe, a ſtewes: 

Shall the, whole vertues bare the bell, be calld a vicious dame 

O cruell death, na bell to her, that was conſtraynd to ame: 

Alas few wyll giue foꝛth J fpnd,to ſaue my bꝛotbers lpfe: 

And fayntlp J thꝛough Promos othes, do bope to be his wife. 

Foꝛ loners Ceare not how tbeyſweare, to wyn a Lady faye, 

And hauing wonne what they did Wwilh,fo2 othes noꝛ Lade care, 

But be he iuſt 02 no, J ioy ¶Andragio pet ſhall lyue. 

But ah, fe alight, that ooth my hart a ſunder rue. 


Actus. . Scena. 4. 
Gaylar, with a dead mans head in a charger. Caſſandra. 


GA. This prefent wilbe Calle J know, to fayze Caſandra. 
Pet if the knewe as much as J. moſt ſwete J dare well fay, 
In god tyme, fe where he doth come, to lobome mp arrand is: 8 
Caf, Alas bis batty pace to me, ſbowes ſome what is amps. 
Gay. Fapꝛe Cafandra my Load premer, commends bim vnto the, 
Co keepe bis wozd, who ſayes from pꝛiſon be fends thy bꝛotber fre, 
Caf, Is my Andrugis done to Deathzfye. tye o fapthics truſt, 


as bis iudgemtt iuſt 
Gay, Be aulet x at: iaw found pis fault td was b Caf, Well 


— 


— 


of Promos and Cafandra. 
Caf, Mel my god friend. how Promos this, nce law bath don this 
A thank him pet, he would vonchſaf on me my bꝛothers head, (ded 
Loe this is all now gene me leaue to rew his lolle alone. 
Gay. J wyll perlozme pour will, and with pou ceafe pour mone, 
Caſſ. Fare well. 
Gay. 3 ſure had ſhowen what J bad done, ber teares J pittied fo, 
But that J wapde, that women ſold, do dye witb grerfe and woe, 
And it behoues me to be ſecret 02 elſe my neck verſe tun, 
Mell now to pack my dead man hence. it is bye tyme J run. 
Cal. Is he pak ſight, then baue J time to waple my woes alone, 
e4 ndrugio, let me kis thy lippes, pet ere J fall to mone. 
O would that 3 could waſt to teares.to waſh this bloddy face, 
Which foꝛtune farre bepond deſart bath followed with diſgrace. 
O promos falce, and moſt vnkinde, both ſpoyld of loue and rath, 
O promos thou doſt wound mp hart, to tbinke on thy vntruth, 
Mboſe plyghted fapth,is tournd to frawd, woꝛds to works. vniuſt 
M hy doe g lyue vndappy mencbh, {pth treaſon quites m truſt, 
O death deuoꝛſe me wꝛetch at onte, from tis fame wozldlp lpfe, 
But why do ) not Map my ſelfe, foꝛ to appeaſe thys ſtryfe? 
Perhaps within this wombe of myne, an other prowes is: 
J ſo by death ſhalbe auengd of bim in murthzing bis, 
And ere J am aſſured that, I haue reuengd this Dede, 
Shall J diſpatcb my lothed lifeztbat bal, weare more then ſpæde. 
Do promos would trium phe that none bis Tiranny ſhould know, 
Po, no this wicked fact of bis ſo Nightly hall not goe: 
The king is ia and mercykull, he doth both heare and fe: 
Se mens defarts,beare their complaynts,to Judge with equity, 
My wokull caſe with ſperde, 3 wyll onto his grace addzeſſe, 
And from the firit, vnto the laſt, the truth 1 wyll confeſſe. 
So Promos thou, by that fame lawe thalt loſe thy bated bꝛeth, 
Through beach wberof. thou didſt condemne . Andrugio onto death 
o voing pet, the woꝛzld will fap J broke Dianas lawes, (caufe: 
Wut what of thateno ſhame is myne, when truth bath ſhbowne my 
Jam reſolued, the king ſhall knowe of Promo iniury, itd 
Het ere J goe,myp bzothers head, J wyll ingraned (ee. Fit. 


E. iij Actus. 4. 


The Hiſtorie 
Actus. 4. cena. p. 


Gayler, Andrugio. 


Ay. Andrugio, as vou loue our liues, fo2th with pot pou abap. 


_ Foz Gods fake to no lyuing friend, pour fafetp pet bewzape: 
The pꝛouerbe ſaytu, two may kepe counſell if tbat one be gone. 
An. Adure thy felfe,mof faithful friend, J wylbe knowne fo none: 
To none alas, 3 fee my (cape peeldes me but ſinall relæte, 
Caſſandra. and Polina wyll deſtroye themſelues, with græfe: 
Tbꝛougb thougbt v̊ J am dead: they dead, to live what helpeth mez 
Gay. Leaue of thefe plaints of ſmal auaile thank God 5ᷣ vou are fre, 
Foz God it was, within my mind, that did pour ſafetpy moue, 

And that fame God, no doubt wyl woꝛke for pour and their beboue: 
An. okt faithful friend, à bope that God, wyl moꝛke as pou do fap, 
And therfo2e, to ſome place vnknowne, J wyl my felfe conuape. 
Gayler, fare wel:ſoz the god Dede, ¥ mutt remayne thy debter, 

In meane whyle pet recepue this gyft, tyll fortune fends a better. 
Gay, God bwy ſyꝛ, but kepe pour mony, pour ned pou do not know. 
Ao. J pas not now fo? ſoꝛtuns tbꝛeats, yea though hir force ſhe how 
And therefoꝛe ſtyek not to recepue this (male reward in part. 

Gay. 3 wyll not ſure.ſuch proffers leaue, tys time pou doe depart, 
An, Since fo thou wilt, J wylbe gone adue fy! fortune ſmiie. Exit. 
Gay. Ops, fare you wel, J wyl not faple to pray fo2 pou the while. 
Well, 3 am glad, that I baue ſent bim gone, 

Joꝛ by my fapty, 3 lyuꝰ'd in perlous feare: 

And pet God wot, to fe his bytter mone, 

TA ben he hould dye, would force a man fo2beare, 
From harming him, it pitty might beare ſwap: 
But fe how God bath wrought for bis ſafety⸗ 

d dead mans bead, that (uffered th other day, 
Makes him thou bt dead, thꝛongh ont the citie, 
Such a iuſt, god and rightesas Ood is he: 
Although awhyle be let the wicked raygne, 

Pet he relies, the wretch in milery, Ped 


of Promosand (aſſandra. 


And in his povde,be thꝛowes the kyꝛaunt downe. 

3 ve thefe woꝛdes, vpon this onely thought, 

That promos long his rod can not efcape: 

bo hath in thonght , a wylkull murder wzought, 
ho bath in att perfoꝛmd a wicked rape, 

Gods wyll be done, who well ef ndrugio ſperde, 

Once well J hope, to heare of his god lucke, 

Foꝛ Cod thou bnoweſt my conſtience dpd this ode, 

And no defire of any wozloly muck, Ede, 


bs 
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AHus. 4. Scena. G. 


Dalia from Marks, 


D4: In god ſweete (oth, A feare J chalbe ſhent, 
It is ſo long:ſince A to market went, 
But truſt me, wyldfobole are ſuch coſtly geare, 
Specially, wodcoks, out of reaſon deare, 
That this houre, J haue the market bett, 
Co dine a bargapne to m moſt pꝛofpt: 
And in the end J chaunſt to light on one, 
Byt me as pat, as a pudding Pope Jone, 
ther market maydes. pay do inne fo; their meate, 
Brut that J baue bought, on my ſcoꝛe is fet, 
Auell fare credit when mony ranneth low, 
Marry yet, Butchers, the which do credit ſo⸗ 
(As much Good meate, as they kyll) may perchaunce, 
Be glad and fapne at heryng cobs to Dannce, 
W bat fozce 3 that: euery man ſhyft toʒ one, 
Ho; it 3 Carae, let none my foꝛtune mone, 
She faynes to got out, 


Actut. 


sone Hinten ig | ae 


Actus. 4. Scena. § 


Grimball, Dalia, eyther of them a Basket. 


Gi. Softe Dalia, a nade with pou,. J pape, 

Da, bat friend, Granbal, welcome as 4 mare faye: 
Gri, Sayſt thou me lo then kpffe me fo: acquaintaunce, 
Da. If J letze pour manbode, I map do fo perchaunte. 


She faynes to looke ia his basket. 


Gri, Bate me an aſe, quoth Boulton, Cuſbh, pour minde à know: 
Ah ſyꝛz, pon would, be like, let my Cocke Sparrowes goe. 
Da. J warrant the Grimball, dhe takes out avy hitepuddings 
Gri, Lape off handes Dalia. 
Pou potute me, if that pou got, my Pudding awape: 
Da. Qa god ſwæte, honny Grimball, this Pudding giue me, 
Gri, Iche were as god gate bir,fo2 fhe wyll hate, 3 fe, 
Mell, my noton god harte rote. à freelie giue thee this, 
Upon condition, that thou giue me aps. 
Da ap, but firſt waſh pour lippes, with ſweete water pou fall, 
Gri, Ahy peb was ryte now, foꝛ my Pudding. bony (weet Grimbal;- 
Well Dalia, pou will floute ſo long. tyli (though J faye) 
Mlith kindnelle pou wyll caſt a proper bandſome man alway, 
Uhertfoꝛe fote Connp, euen a lpttle ſpurte: a 
Da, Aape off handes Sir: 
Gri God do not byte, loꝛ ych meane thee no burte: 
Co me off Pyggeinie, pꝛefarre me not a tote, 
Da, What woulde the god fle haue, 
Gri. GUby, vou wat whote, 
ee in pour eare: 5 

ou hall commaunde, fo eee man ve are, 
ah foꝛ pour fake, 3 wyll not ticke to ware: 
G blew Caſſocke, during my lyfe fo2f@the, 
Mary for my fake, 9 woulde be berie lothe: 
Bo godlie a handlome man, ſhould loſe his head. : 

Gri, Shay, 


LO 


—— of Promos and Caffandra. a 


Gri. Pap, fo my head, tare not a Tinkers toꝛde, 

Foꝛ ſo God iudge me, and at one bace woꝛde: 

Ple lofe my death, yea, and my great vꝛowne Cowe, 

J loue pou fo filthilie: law pe nowe. 

Da. Chou ſa peſt valiantlie.nowe fing, aſwell to: 

And thou ſhalt quicklie knowe, what J meane to dw. 
Gti: Pes by Gogs fate, to pleaſure thee, pch Mall, 

Both ſyng. ſpꝛing, fight and pla pe, the detol and all. 

Da. O luſtilie: 


— eT 


The Song, 


Gri. Come ſmack me, come fmack me, I long fora ſmouch, 
De, Go pack thee, go pack thee, thou filthie fine flouch, 


Ri. Zeard holwe J loue thee, 
Da. This can not moue mee: 
SGi. Mhy pꝛetie Pygſney. my harte, and my honnp⸗ 
Da. Becauſe godman Bogsface,pou woe without mony, 
Gri. Zlacke monp, chy graunt, 
Da, Then Crimball auaunt. 
Gri, Cham pong ſweete bart, and feate, come kpſſe me fo2 loue, 
Da. Crokeſhanke, ydur Jobe is to great, ſuch lpking to moue, 
Gris Mhat meane vou by this:? f 
Da. To leaue thee by gys. 
Gri, Firſt {mack me, firſt ſmack, I dye for a ſmouch, 
Da, Go pack thee, go pack thee, thou filthy fine ouch. Exir. 


GR. Dalia, arte thou gone: what wolt ſerne me ſoe: 
O God, ham readie to rape my ſelfe fo2 woe: 
Be valiaunt Grimball. kyll typ ſelte man: 
Pap, bum Ladie, 3 will not by Saint Anne, 
Ich haue hearde my great Orandfier ſape: 
aide will faye naye, and take it: and fo (he mape, 
And ther koꝛe chyll, to Piſtreſſe Lama, 
Mltith theſe Puddings, and Cock Sparowes, by and by: 
And in the darke, againe, yeh wyll hir frpes Exits 
Alte, 


TheHiftorie. 
Phallaxalénd, 8 09 och 


Hal, Imaruell much inhat woꝛketh fo my Hod Promos vnreſt, 
Ve fares as it a thoufand Deuils, were gnawing in bis bzeſt: 
There is ſure lome woꝛme of gricse, that Doth his conſcience nip 

Foꝛ ſince Andrugio Jot his head, he bath hung downe the lippe. 
And truth to lap. his fault is ſuch as well may greue his mynd, 
The Denill hümſelke could not haue vlde, a pꝛattiſe moze vnkind. 
This is once. J loue a woman, for my life. as well as be, (me. 
But (favze dames) With ber that loues me, J deale well with, truſt 
Well, leaue J now my 1020 Promos, his owne Deedes to aunſwere, 
Lamia knolo lokes, and double lokes when J come to ſupper: 

% thought as much: fer, to ſcælie me, geate coms ber Aple ſquier. 


Actus. 5. Scena.2. 
Rosko, Phallax, 15 
ae | 


Roſ. O that J could find Matter Phallax, the meat burnes at ö fire: 
And by pour leaue, Andrugios Death, doth make my miſtris lweate. 
Phal. How now Rosko? 
Roſ. 3 pou fe22 m Piſtris dotb intreate, 5 
That withall ſpæbe, ysur woꝛſhip will come away fo larpert 10 
Che meate and all is ready to fet vpon the boꝛde fp. 0 
Phal. Gramercy foꝛ thy papnes, J was euen comming to her. 

B oſ. Pou are the welcomſt man alpue to her J know, 
And truſt me at pour commaundement remapneth poꝛe Resko, - 
Phal. It is honeſtly ſapd. but now tell me, 
What quality halt, that J map vſe the. 14 05 
Rof, J am a Barbour, and when vou pleaſe ſyꝛ, 905 . f 
Call (and ſpare not) for a caſt ot gore water. rt Shines 0 
Phal. But beareme, canſt thou beale a greene wound bel 
Roſ. Pea, græne and ould, 
Phal, Then thy beſt were to dwel, 


of Promos and Caffandra. 


In ſome bſuall place oꝛ ſtræte, where, through krapes, 
Chou mapſt be fet a wozke with wounds alwa pe s. 
Rof, 4 thanke my Mittris J haue my hands full, 

To trym gentelmen of ber acquapntaunce: 

And 3 truſt Spe, it that your woꝛſhip chaunce, 

Co haue nede of my helpe, A Hall carne pour monꝑ. 
Afore an other. 

Phal. That thou ſhalt truly: 

Wut ſyꝛra, where dwels Lamia? 

Roſ. Euen heare ſyꝛ, enter J pay, 

Phal, That J wyl lure, it that my way be cleare. 
Roſ. Pes fir, her doꝛes be open all the peare, Exenns, 


Aclus. 5. Scena. 3. 


Polina, ( she mayde, tha: Andrugio 
lou d) in a blew gowne, 


PO. polina turſt, what dame a lyue bath cauſe of griefe lyke the: 
Mho ( monne by loue)haſt pald the fpoyle of thy virginity: 

And he koz to repapꝛe thy fame, to marry the, that vowde, 

Is done to death foꝛ firſt offence, the fecond mends not lowde. 

Great ſhame redounds to the, O Loue, in leaning vs in thzall: 

Andrugio and Polina both, in honoꝛyng the did falle. 

Cbou ſo dydſt witch our wits, as we from reafon frayed quight, 

Pꝛouockt bp the, we dyd rekuſe, no vauntage of delight: 

Delight, what did J fapznay death, by rath and fowle abuſe, 

Alas 3 ſhame to tell thus much, though loue doe wozke excuſe. 

So that (fapꝛe dames) krom ſuch tonſent, my accpdents of bar me. 

Soze warnetb vou, to keepe alofe though loue pour harts do arme, 
Baut ab Polina, wbether runnes thy wozds into aduiſe. 

Lal hen others harmes, infoꝛſt by loue, could neuer make the wiſe. 

The cauſe is plaine, foꝛ that in loue, no reaſon ſtands in fade, 

And reaſon is the onely meane, that others harmes we dꝛeade. 

Then, that the woꝛld hereafter map, to loue inkerre my pil, 

Andrugios Tombe with daply teares, rolina woꝛſhip wyll. 

Fy And 


The Hiſtorie 
And further moze J vowde, whylſt life in me doth fotter breth, 


Yo one thall vaunt of conquered loue, by my Andrugios death, 
Theſe ſhamekul werdes, which for F were that men my fault max 


Mhilſt that J liue, hall how J moꝛne foʒ my Audrugio, (know: 


J wyll not byde the ſharpe aſſaultes, from ſugred woꝛds J ſent. 


J wvll not truſt to tareles othes. which often wyn conſent: 


I wyll cut off occafions all, which hope of myꝛth may moue/, 
Mith ceaſeles teares ple quench each canfe,p kindleth coles of lone: 
And thus tpl death Polina Wyll eſtraunge ber ſelle from iop, 
Andrugio, to reward thy loue which dyd thy life deſtrog. Exit. 


Act. 5. Scena. 4. 


Ros ko alone, 


Ro A Syp2,in fapth,the cafe is altred quight, 
My miſtris late that lined in wꝛetched plight: 
Byds care adue and every tauſe of woe, 

Whe feare is fled, which made her ſoꝛrow fo, 
Matter Phallax ſo vnder props her fame, 

As none fo2 lpfe dare now her letwdnes blame, 

J feare(nap bope) the bath betwicht him fo, 

As baulfe bis bꝛybes, onto ber ſhare will goe: 

No fozce fo2 that, who others deth dccepue, 
Deſerues himfelfe,ipke meaſure to recepue. 
Mell, leaue J Lamia, foꝛ her ſelfe to pray, 

Better then J tan chowe, who knowes the wap: 
It ſfands me on,fo my pare ſelfe to ſbyfte, 

And 3 haue founde a belpe at a dead lyfte: 

My ould friende Grivbals purte, with pence is full, 
And if J empty it not, Dalia wull. 

The llauering fole, what he tan rap and rend, 
He loues her fo) vpon the fylth wyll ſpend: 

But bye pour leave, ple barre her of this match, 
My net and all is let, the fole to catch. 


of Promosand (Caffandra. 
Foꝛſoth before his amoꝛous ſute he mouc, 
Be mutt be trimd to make her moze ta loue. 
And in god foth, the woꝛld thal hardly fall, 
But that be ſhalbe waſht, pould, chau d and all: 
And fee the luck, the fols is faſt Z know, 
zn that with Rowe be doth fo fadly goe. 


Scanayse Grymball, Rowke,Rosko, 


Gym. God boꝛes, as ſapſt, when ſome what handſome ch am, 
3 fapth he wyll come off foꝛ very ſhame: 
Row. ea without doubt foz J ſweare by ſapnt Anne: 
My ſelfe loues you, pon are fo cleane a poungman. 
Grim. ap, tbou woult fay ſo, when my fate is fapze waſht, 
Roſ. God luck a Gods name, the wodcocke is maſht. 
Row. And tubo Barbes ve Grimball, 
Grim. A dapper knaue, one Roske, 
Rof, Vl ell letherface, we ſhall haue you Affe ere van goe. 
Row, know him not, is he a deaft barber? 
Grim. O, yea, why he is Piſtris Lamiss powler. 
And looke ſyꝛra, pen is the lyttell knaue. 
Bow doſt R orko? 
Roſ. Mhope, my eve fight Cod fane, 
What ould Grimball, welcome, GE pou dolone Hears, 
ope? 
Boy. Anon. Bey in the 
Rol. Bay leanes in warme waer, quick, bꝛing tleane geare, Jee 
Boy. Strapght. 
Row, As thou ſapd'ſt Crymball, this is a feate knaue indeede, 
Rof, How ſapꝰ'ſpꝛ? opntments foꝛ a ſcab, do pou neede? 
Row. Stab, ſcurup Jack, ile {et pou a wozke Spz. 
Grym, May gogs fate, god nowe, no moze of (bis fur, 
Row. Jfapth Barber, 3 wyll pyck pour teeth ſtraight. 
Roſ. Map, ta pick my purſe. J feare thou doſt wapgbt, 
Row, Pea, gogs hart, OTs 
Gry, ay, gogs foote, i 
E Rof, ow 
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Rol. Nowe come Rufen. 
Grim. Leaue, tf vou be men. i 
Weare pe me nowe:be friendes and by my trothe, 
Chill ſpende a whole quarte of Ale on you bothe. 
Rof, Well, maſſe Grimball, 3 lytle thougbt Jwus, 
Pou wouldea brought a knatie, to vſe me thus. 
Grim, hp, knoweſt him not: why it is luſtie Rowkes 
Roſ. Q ſtrong thæfe, wattant him by bis loke. 
Row. Goto Barber. no moꝛe, leaſt Copper pou catch, 
Grim. M bat: wilt giue thy noſe awapezbeware that match. 
Roy br: Foz chy fe no Copper. vnleſt be theare. 5 
unge Boy. Patter bere is delicate water, 2 cleane geare. Exit. 
water, Rol. Mell, to quiet my boule, and foꝛ Grimbalsfake, — 
Ik it pleaſeth vou, as friendes, we dans es will ſhaue. 
Grim. J, I, do ſo: é 
Row, And fo2 bis fake J aqre, 
Grim, Mell then, that we map dꝛinke, fraight ayes ath mer. 
Roſ. God ſyꝛ, bere's water as (wate as a Kole, 
Howe whples J wath, vour eves harde you muſt cloſe. 
Grim. Thus? 
Roſ. Warder pet: 
Grim. DO, thus: 
Rof, ca We 8 e 
Wolwe lpzra, vou Knowe what vou baue to doe: 
a Rowke cuttes Grimbals purſe. 
RNoſ. linke barde. Grimball. 
Gum, Pes, pes, 3 hall. : 
Row, Hegre's the tothpick, and all. Ext. 
Rof, Drparte then tytt J call??? * * 
Merie well yz. your fate, is gaply clean, ; 105 
Mere pour tæth nowe pickt, you maye kiſſe a queane⸗ 
Grim. apt thou mer fo: Od nowe diſpatch and aware: 
Jeuen kpſſell, ontyll J ſmouch D. 
Roſ. O do you ſo? J àm right glad vou tell. 


t, tad bene pour tæthe dyd fell, 52085 8 aon 
idles 5 5 Son rh, 0 


of Promosand (affandra, = = ==) 


Grim. O Loꝛde, gogs fte. you picke me to the quickes =< os 
Roſ. Quiet pour ſelfe. your terth are furred ti ictze. entice 


Grim. O, ob no moze, D Cod, J ſpattell blod. 


Roſ. J haue done, ſppt une both von much gad: . ; 
Wo pe; 


Boy. Anon. Sey with- 
Rof, Bing tema inthe Baring. oye f In. 

To gargalis bis teth. ne f 

Boy. It is here ſy . ee e 


Roſ. Mach pour tath with tbie, god maitter Grimball. 

Grim. Jam poyfoned,ab, it is bytter gall: 

Rok Late theſe Comtyts, to ſweeten pour mouth with all. , 

Grim, Vea mary ſpꝛ, thefe are gay ſugred geare. 

Rof, Their ſwertneſſe ſtraight, wyll matze vou Ainke J feare: 

Grim. Vell nowe, what mak J pave,that chy were gone? 

Rof What pou wpll. 

Grim, Sapeſt me ſo? O cham vndone. 

Roſ. Howe nowe Grimballz 

Gum: O k eard, my Purſe is cutte. 

Roſ. UuUhen: where? 

Grim: owe, here. 

Roſ. Boye, let the daze be ſhutte, 

Ik it be here, we wyll ſtraight wayes tes, 

Where's he, that came with es 

Grim. Jean not tell. 

Roſ. Wbat is bee? 

Grim. I ünowe not. 

Roſ. M here doth he dwell⸗ 

Grim. O Leard, J ken not J. 

Roſ. You haue done well. 

This knaue, pour pence, in his pocket hath purſt: 

Let's ſeeke him out. 

Grim. Pay harke, J muſt neades fir: 

O Learde, Learve, cham ſicke, my belly akes, fo, to: 

Roſ. Thou lokſt vll: well, ple tell thee what to da, 5 
net 


The Hiſtori&e 


Since thon art ſo ſicke, ſtraight wapes, get thé home, 

To finde this Jacke, my ſelfe abꝛoade wyll rome. 

The rather, foꝛ that he piapde the knane with mer. 

Gri, Cham ſic ae in dæde, and therfore yeh thanke thee: 
Rof, ſe ſometime, the blinde man hits a Crowe, 

He mae thanke me, that he is plagued foe: 

Gri Vell, well. Dalia, the Lone pch bare to ther, 

Wath made me ſicke, and pickt my purſe from mee. Exit. 
Rof. à, is he gone? a fole company him, 

In god (othe Dir, this match fadged trim: 

Weil. J wyll trudge, to finde my fellewe Rowke, 

To hare the pꝛite, that my deuiſe bath toke. Exit. 


Aclus. 5. Scena. 6 
Caſſandra, in blacke. 


Af, Che beauy chardge,that Nature bindet me b 
J baue perfoꝛm d, ingraud my Bꝛother i: 
O woulde to Godlto eaſe, my ceaſeles wo) 
My wꝛetched bones, intombed were with his. 
But O in vaine, this boteleſſe wich, J vſe, 
J, poze J muſt lyue in ſoꝛrowe,.ioynde with Hames 
And ſhall be lyue: that dyd vs both abuſe: bi 
an quench thꝛough rule, the coles of tuff reuenge⸗ 
O: no, à wyll nowe bye me to the hing: 
To whome, J wll, recount my wzetcbed fate, 
Lewde Promos rape, my Bꝛotbers death and all: 
And (though with ſhame, 3 maye this tale relate) 
To pꝛoue that foꝛte, enfoꝛted me to fall: 
M hen 3 baue ſhowne, Lorde Promos foiple miſdeedes. 
This knife fozthwith, hall ende my woe and ſhame, 
My gored harte, which at bis feete then bleedes, 
Lo ſcoꝛge his faultes, the Ring wyll moze inflame, an 


Pe bol Promos and Caftandra, 


Kj 


O ſorrovwe ſlaye, all motions ofdelight. 


In derdes fo do, that J in woꝛdes pꝛetende, 

I nowe aduiſe, my iournep,to the ning: 

Pet ere J go as Swans ung at their ende. x 
In ſolemne Song. J meane my knell to rung. 


(afsandraes Song. 


Slch fortune thware,doth croſſe my ioyes with care, 
Sith that my bliſſe, is chaungde to bale by fate: 

Sith frowarde chaunce, my dayes in woe doth weare, 

Sith I alas muſt mone without a :nate. 

I wretch haue vowde,to fing both daye and night, 

O ſorrowe ſlaye, all motions ofdelight. 


¶ Come grieſlie griefe torment this harte of mine; 
Come deepe diſpaire, and ſtoppe my loathed breath: 
Come wretched woe, my thought of hope to pine: 
Come cruell care, preferre my ſute to death. 

Death, ende my wo, hich fing both daye and night, 


Si 
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3 The feconde parte of the Hiſtorie 


of Promos and Falandea, ; 


A Scena. I. 


Polina in a bleme Gowne,shadowed with a blacke Sarcenet, 
going to the Temple to praye, vpon Andrugios Tombe, 


l Nomile is debt, ond J my bowe baue pal, i 

8 25 Ma 4 Andragios SLombe,totnath with daylie teares: 

N ie Wibich Sacrifice (altbough God wot in walte) 
MENDY 3 wyll performe,my Alter is of cares. 

Ok fuming ſighes. my offring incenſe ts, 

Py pittious playntes,in fede of Pꝛapers are: 

Vea, woulde to God in penaunte of mymys. 

J with the reft;my loathed lpfe might Mare, 

But Din pained {pith this welcomde ende, 

Death is to 00 We, to fave the wretched wigbt: 

And all td ſwiſe, he doth bis forces bend. 

To wounde their hartes, which wallowe in delight, 

Het in my care, ſtyll goes; my palling Bell, : 

So offeas J. Andrugios death do minde: 2 

So ofte as men, with popnted fingers tell, 

Their friendes, mp kaultes, which by my weedes they finde. 

But D the caufe, with Death, which thꝛeates me moſt, 

J wplh to dpe, J dpe tbꝛough wꝛetched woe, 

My dying harte, deſires to peelde the ghoſt, 

My traunces ſtraunge, a pꝛeſent death foꝛeſhowe. 

But as the reede doth bow at euer y blak, 

To bꝛeake the ſame, when rowgheſt formes laches might, 1 
So wzetched J, with euery wor doe wake, 4 aa! ö 
Pet care wants foꝛte, to kyll my alt out tpabty Hp lad 


tress. 
— 


O gratious Odd and is my gilt ſo great. 
As vou the lame, with thouland deathes mult bi ie 
Pou will it ſo, elfecare A tonld intreste? 

With balfe theſe woes, my thꝛvd of lyfe, ta 9 0 


Bat 


— 1 


The Hiſtorie 7 
But what meant thou ven, moſt acctirtt, ° 
To muſe, why Cod, this pennaunte iopnes the toe 
Wi hole coꝛrection, although we take at wozſt, 
To our great god be doth the fame boſtow. 
So that, (pth grefe can not relyue my friend, 
Syth ſcoꝛthing ſyghes my ſoꝛrowes cannot dꝛye: 
Syth care himſelte, lackes force my lyfe to ende. 
Syth ſtyll J lpue that euerp howze doe dye: 
Syth migbty Got appopntes my pennaunte fo, 
In moznetuil ĩong A wyll my pat ience ſhow, 


Polinat Song, 


Ae my bale, the lightning ioy, that pyning care doth briagy 
V Vith patience cheates my heauy hart, as in my vvoes l ſing, 
iknovy my Gilt, Lfeele my ſcurge: my eaſe is death I fee: : 
And care (I fynde) by peecemeale vveares, my hart to fer hi, 
O care, my comfort and refuge, feare not to worke thy vvyll, , 
'V Vith patience I,thy corfiues byde,feede on my lift thy t gil, ° * 
Thy appetyte vvith fyghes and teares, L dayly vvy! bed, 
And wretched I, wil valle to death, throw when thou wilt ney . 
Exit, relina, 


po Attu. l. Scena.a. 
Enter a Meſſenger See 


1 Paue at length (though wery come ee 
Obtaynd a fight of Julio Kately walles, ; a 
A kings mefage, can nut be dane with Hoth: 122 9885 
M bome be bids goe, muſt cunne theough nean : 1 75 
And J am ſent, to L930 Promos in poi, N 

Co tel him that the king wyll fee him frapgbt, 

But much J feare that Promos nades not boſtz 

Ol ang gapue by bis ſoueraꝝgnes teceyte, 


ei * of Pr omos and Cafeandra. : 


Wut Holla tongue. of laupty fpache belware, 

Though ſubiects oft in ꝛintes meaning p2ye; 

Chey mut their woꝛds, and not their myndes declare, 
Unto which tourſe 3 wyll my tongue apply, 

31020 promos ſhall my pꝛintes comming know. 


| gp prince himielfe, the caule thereof all bow. Exit, 
Actus.1.Scena.3. 
1 1 Festo 1 


ROE It poſfible that my Wiltris Lamia, 

Duer the hooves ſhould b’yn loue with vhallax: 
Wlby by Jeſus (as the ber ſelfe doth ſaye. ) 
Wit pure god wyll, ber harte Doth melt lyke ware: 
And this J am ſure, euery howe they themfelucs, 
By their ſwæte ſelues, oʒ by their letters greete. 
But the ſpoꝛte is to ſæ the louing elues, 
Byll together when they in ſecret mate, 


She lowꝛes, he lauffes, ſhe ſyghes thꝛowe pure loue: The ſtram 
ap, nap, (ayes belgod pugges) no meze of this: pets and 
Mell, lapes ſhe, and wepes, my ariefe pou do not pꝛoue. Crocodsles 
Then ſtraygbt this fo,meis cheared with a kys, teares a- 
And then abotb ſides, thre woꝛdes and a ſmouch: byke, 


Within hir eare, then whiſpereth this flonch, 

And by the way be ſtumbleth on ber lyppes. 

Chus exther ſtryues moſt toning Agnes to Hoty, 

Much god dw it them, ſytb they are both content, 

Once J am (ure; bow ſo the game doth goee, 

J bane no tauſe their lx ing to repent:: ? 

I ſyldome doe det weene them meſtage beare, 

But that J baue an tem in the bande, = 

Mel. J mult trudge to doe a tertaine care, 
Wich, take à tyme, cocke los my gapne both band. 


wee yy 38 Abus. 
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Métis. i. Scena. 4. 1 e 
Phallas. Dow in a Carpenter, Pi 15 


P Hal. Diſpatch Does, bp with the frame quickly, 
Do (pace pour romes, as the nyne woꝛthyes map, 9 

We fo inſtauld, as beſt may pleaſe the ere 

Dow. Uery god, J hall: 1 ve 

Phal, Rap foft Dow ſen, ſtay: 

Let pour man at ſapnt Annes troſſe, out of hande, 

Ereckt a ſtage, that the Waypedts in fight map ſtande. 

Dow. WM ell pou sught elfcz i 

Phal. Soft a whyle, let me cc 

On Jeſus coe ape ees trot, 

Appepnted are tot and: 

Dow. 1 pz, hey ate fo: 81 

Phal. Wel, tben about pour Garge, soptt koze te. ny 

The Carifert of Hutch, welt plat te te be. F 

Dow, Jas gone vz. 1 98 thea ort. a 


eee Sans. 


ese. roi. 2 vile, 


s Rp: Beare you maitker Mballare zen 110 54 23 

the Mardens ol the Harcbantapflers are. , nus A 
UE bere (with fhemfelues)ttep ſhall their Pageaunt place? 

Phal. With what Grange. chowes, d thep their Bazeaunt graces, 

Be, They bane Hercules, of Ponſters aati 
Huge great Gients,in a fozett igbting⸗ 

With Lyons, Beares, WVoluesyaApets, dae, and ice, 
Baiardt, Brochęs. e. Oey, 

Phal. wee . i} 
Parry ſyꝛ. ũnce tb A e thie 

3 abd 
* tt — 


ol Promos and Caffandra. 


Be. You are pleſaunt ſyꝛ, but with (pede J pray, 
Pou aunſwere me, J was charged nat to fay. 

Phal. Becauſe J know, pou haue all things currant, 
They ſball ſtand where they ſhal no vie wers want: 
How fay vou to the ende of Ducke Alley 

Be. There all the beggers in the towne wilbe. 
Phal, O, moſt attendaunce is, where beggers are, 
Farewell, awap. 

Be. 3 wyll pour wyll declare. Exit, 


Aélus.1.Scena.6. 


phallax, Two men, apparrelled, ly ke greene men at the 
Mayors feaft, with clubbes of fyre worke, 


Hal. Thts geare fadgeth now, that theſe fellowes peare, 
Friendes where waight pouz 

Firſt. In Zeſus ſtræte to kepe a paſſadge cleare, 

Chat the Ling and his trayne, may pafle with eaſe. 

Phal. O, verp god, 

Second. Ought elſe Spꝛ, do pou pleaſe: 

Phal. Mo, no: about pour charge. 

Both, Weare gone: Exeunt, 

Phal, A fy2,beare is ſhoꝛt knowledge, to entertapne a kyng, 

But O, O, quid non pecuniat yen, at a dayes warning? 

The king in pꝛouiſton that thought to take vs tardy, 

As if we bad a peare bene warnd, ſhall by his welcome ſa: 

¥ haue pet one chare to do: but foft, beare is Rosko, 

Amu nedes delpuer him a meſſadge before J goe. 


Actus. I. Scena. 7. 


Robe, phallax. 
Ror J fapth, J haue noble newes for Lamia, 


ine Phal, Map loft, friend R osko,take myne in pour way. 
j Roſ. Paitter 


ate 
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Roſ. Papſter Phallax,D ſyꝛ Itry vou merey, 
Phal. Rosko with {pede tell thy Miſtris from me, 
The hing ſtraight wapes wyll come to the Cptie: 
In whole great trapne there is a company, 
Mithin her houſe with me thall mery be. 
Therefoze, for mp lake. wyll her to fozele, . 
To weltome them, that nothing wanting be, 
This is all J wyll, for want of leyſure. Exit. 
Roſ. 3 wyll not faple ſpa, to ſhowẽw pour pleaſure: 
Par p, in fapth, theſe newes falles iumpe with the reff, 
They ſhalbe welcome and fare of the be: 
But although they well fyll their bodyes thus, 
Their purſes will be dꝛyuen ta a non plus: 
No forte a whyt. each pleaſure bath bis payne, 
Better the purce then body ſtarue of twayne. 
Mell. J wyll trudge. my welcome newes to tell, 
And then ab oade, good company to ſmell. Exit. 


Adu. i. Scena. 8. 


Coruinus the King. Caſſandra, two counſellers. 
And Vdiflao, a young noble man. 


K Yrs. Caffandra, we daa neare vnt᷑o the Tone, 
So that J wyll that pou from vs depart: 

Tyll turther of our pleaſure you doe heare. 

Pet reſt allur d, that wycked Promos, 

‘Shall abide ſuch puniſhment, as the woꝛld, 

Shal hould me iuſt.and cleare the of offence, 

Caf, Dꝛead ſoueraigne, os vou wyl, Caſſandra goeth hence. Exu. 
King. J plapnelp fe, it tendes to great betone, 
Chat Pꝛynces oft do baple their eares to heare, 
The Miers playnt: fo2 tho ugb they doe appoynt, 
Such as they thynke will Zuſtice execute. 
Aucthoʒ ity is (uch a commaunder. ds 
é ’ 


of Promos and Caffandra. 
As, where as men by office beareth (vay, 
3f they their rule by conſcience meafure not, 
The poze mans rpght is ouertome by might. 
It loue oꝛ hate from Juſt ite leade the Judge, 
Then money ſure may ouerrule the caſe. 
Thus one abuſe is tauſe of manꝝ mos: 
And therekoꝛe none in Judges ought to be, 
Dow Rulers wrong, fewe tales are tould the Bing: 
{he reaſon is, their power kæpes in awe 
Such men as baue great caufe fo2 to complayne. 
If Cafandra her godes, nap, lyfe preferd, 
Wefore revenge of Promos trecheryp: 
J bad not knowne, bis deteſtable rape, 
The which he fork to faue ber brothers lyfe. 
And kurthermoꝛo, Andrugios raunfome papde, 
3 bad not kuowne de pot him vnto Death; 
Foz when (god ſoule) the bad this treaſon tould, 
Thꝛough dery ſhame her honour fo was ſpoyld⸗ 
Hhe dꝛewe ber knyle to wound her ſelfe to death. 
Mhoſe pyt ious plygbt, mp bart pꝛouockt to oath, 
At Promos wyles: 
So that to vſe indiſferenep to both, 
Euen in the place where all theſe wꝛonges were done: 
Sy ſelle am come, to (pt vpon the cauſe. 
But fee where Promos and the Payor waight. 
To welcome me with great folemnity: 
With cheretul howe 3 ſhadowe wyll the hate, 
J beare to him foꝛ his inſolency: 
Perhaps § may learne moze of dis abuſe. 
Mbereby the moze bis puniſhment may be. 
Come my Loꝛts to the Towne haſte we apace: 
All ſpeake. Ms all are pꝛeſt, to warght vpon your Grace: 


H. ij Actus, 


Actus I. Scena. . 


g Promos, A aior, three Aldermen, in ted Gowues, vvith a Sworde 


bea rer, away ghtes the Kinget comming. 


Promos, his briefe Oration. 


a 


P Ro, wenotwned King. io bere pour faithful ſubieces pꝛeaſi to bow 
The lopall duetie, Which (in ryght) they to pour highneſſe owe. 


Pour pꝛeſence, cheares all ſoꝛts of bs: pet ten times moze we iope, 
ou thinke vs ſtoarde, our warning ſhoꝛt, foz to recepue a Kope. 


Dur wyll, ls ſuch, as (hall ſupplie, q truſt in vs all want, 


And where god wyll the welcome genes, pronifion [plo is ſcant. 


1 oe, this is all: pea, foʒ bs all, that Jin woꝛdes beſtowe. 
Pour Paieſtie, our further zeale, in ready deedes (hall knowe. 


And fir ſt, dꝛeade Ring, J render vou, the ſwoꝛde of Juſtite heare, 


Mhich as your Liuetenant 3 trud, vpꝛigbtlie J dyd beare, 
The King delyuers tlie Sworde,to one of his Counſell. 


K les. Promos, the god repoꝛt, of pour gad gonernment 3 beare, 


D2 at the leaſt, the god concepte,that towards pou J beare: 


To incourage pou the moꝛe, in Juſtice to perfeauer, 
Is the cher fe cauſe, 3 dyd addꝛeſſe, my Pꝛogreſſe heather. 
Pro, J thanke your Bighnetfe, Janda des 


The Maior pre ſentes the K ing, with a fayre Purſe. 


NIA. Kenowned Bing, our ready wylles to ewe, 
In pour bebalfe,our godes (naꝝ lyues)to ſpende: 

In all our names, J frælie bete beſlowe 
On pour Bighnes, this Purle: vnto this ende, 
To polleſle pour moſt Royall Pateifie, 
In all our wealth, therto bounde by duetie. 

Lin. Pour great god wyls, and gyfts with thanks J take: 
But kæpe pou ſcell, pour goodes, to do pou good, 


Aids 
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Vong Nullers J, in faith, well ſerue of truſt. 


az o Promos and (aſſandra 


At is inough, and all that J do traue. 
Ik needes compels fo2 vour and our ſafefv, 

That vou in part pour pꝛoffers large perfozmes 

And foꝛ this time as outward ſhowes make profe, - 5 
It is inough (and all that à defire) vied 

That pour harts and tongues (alpke) byd me welcome. 

All, Loꝛd pꝛeſerue pour Paieſty. f 14 


¶ Fiue or ſixe, the one halfe men the other vvomen, neare vn · 
to the Mufick,finging on ſome ſtage, erected from the ground: 
During the firſt parte of the ſong, the King faineth to talke 
ſadlie vvith ſome of his Counſell. 


The Kings Gentleman Vsher, Foꝛewards my Lodes. 


They all go out leyſurablie vvhile the reſt of the Song 
is made an ende. 


Actuſ. 2. Scena. l. 


Lamia the Curtizan, 


A. The match goes harde, wbich rapfeth no mans gaine, 

The bertne rare, that none to vice mape weak; t 
And ſure, the Lawe, that made me late complaine: 
Allureth me, many a wanton geaſt: 
Dames of my Trade, ſbutte vp their ſhoppes fo; feare, 
Their ſtutte prou’d Contra formam Staruss, rE TRY 
Chen J, whic lycenſk am, ko ſell fine ware: 
Am lpke to be well cuſtomed perdy: N 
And nowe Tyme ſerues, leat cuſtome after faple, 
At bye rate, my Topes J vallue mut: 
Let me alone, to ſet my Loyes to fale: 


n tif ho 


The 
Quyre, 
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@ibo wapes me not, him wyll J fayne to loue, 

M ho loues me once, is lymed to my heaſt: 

My cullers ſome, and ſome Mall weare my gloue, 

And be my harte, whofe papment lykes me belt, 

And here at hande are cuſtomers J trowe. 

Theſe are the kriendes of phallax, mp ſ werte friende: 
Poe wyll 3 go, and ſet my wares to ſhowe, 

But let them laugh, that wynneth in the ende. Exit, 


Aclus. 2. Scena. 2. 


Apio and Bruns. Two Gentlemen ftraungers,with Roste. 


Pio. Come on god friende:where dwels aoe Lariat 
Ros, Euen by Spe. 
Apio. Well then. go thy wape, 
Showe who ſent vs and what our meaning is: 
Leaſt ſhe not knowing vs, do take amps. 
Cbat thus boldlye we come to viſite hire 
Rof, o bolder then welcome, J warrant pon Sir, 
Bruno. Mell, thy Pelage da: 
Roſ. go. Exit. 


EFovre omen brauelie apparelled, fitting finging in Lami aes 
vvindowe, with wrought Smockes,and Caves, in their hands, 
as if they were a vvorking - 


F pleaſure, be treaſure, 
Apio. Barke. 
7 he golden worlde is here, the golden worlde is here. 


Refufe you, or chuſe you: 
Bus welcome who dra wes near e, but welcome who dra wes neare, 


Bruno. They be the N aſis ſure, 
Apio. ape, Hrens lure, : Her: 
er 


bdbl Promo and (Caffandra. 


ES Firff fings Here lyues delyght, 
| Second fin. Here dyes defpight~ cone 
Theiboth, Delyre here, hath his wyll. 


vd fin, Here Loues teliefe, 
3 Deſtroyeth griefe: 
Laft two, VVhich carefull hartes doth kyll. 


Bruno. Attende them tpl, 

Apio, That, as pou wyll. 
Firft fings. Here wyfhin wyll,doth care deſtroye, 
Second fin, Playe here your fyll,we are not coye: 
Third fa, W hich breedes much yll,we purge annoy, 


Fourth fin, Our ly ues here ſty ll, we leade in ioye. 


The Jf pleafwre, be treaſurt, 

Garis. 1 wor lde is here, the golden wo rlde is here: 

Wire. 14, yon sor cbufe es 

But welcome, who conasneare , but welcome, who.coms niare. 
Firfl, VVagtons drawe neare. 
Second, Taſte of our cheare: a 
Both, Our Cates are fine and ſweete. 
Third, Come be not coye, ' 
Fowrth, To worke your ioye: 
The laft We fall wyll at your fecte. 
. Bruno. d, god kinde loch mes: 
Apio, Hare. 5 

Firſt. Loethere we be, good wyll whichmoue, ~ 
Seconds, We lyue you ſee, for your behoue: 
Thirde, Come we agree, to let you proue. 
Fowrth’ VVithout a fee, the fruites of Loue. 


af quire If pla aſure, be treafure,the golden worlds ir here, cc. 
, 1 Bruno. Upon 


SOS Phebiferie E 


Bruno. Upon this large warrant, we mape venter, 
T be doꝛe opes alone, come, let vs enter. 
Apio. grade. i 


Enter a Sergeaunt bearing a Mace, another Offycer, witha 
Paper,lyke a Proclamatioa: and with them the Cryer, 


Okkcer. Cryer, ae a noyſe. 

Cry, O pes. And fo thriſe. 
Off. All manner of per ſonnes, bere pꝛeſent, 
Cry, All manner of perfonnes, bere pꝛeſent. 
Off, We lylent, on papne, of impzifonment, 
Cry. Be ſplent, on papne, of impꝛilonment. 


The Offycer reades the Proclamation, 


Oruinus, the hye, and mightie Ring, of Hunga⸗ 


, N rie, and Boemia: Unto all his louin ect 
e 5 0 2 g Subiects 
ö en Bogn as gretting. 


U 8 0 And therwithall, gueth knowledge of his 
Pꝛincelie fauour, towards cuery (prt of then. 
Firſt, any perlon, Officer, oꝛ other: hath waonged any 
of his true ſubiects, by the coꝛruption of bzpbes, affecting 
oꝛ not fauoꝛing, oł the perſon: thꝛough Uluͤrte, extortion, 
wrong impꝛiſonment: o2 with anp other vniuſt pꝛactiſe: 
His Maieſtie wylles the partie lo gricued; to repayꝛe to 
Spꝛ Virico,one ot his highnefle pꝛiuie Counſeil:who fine 
ding his, oꝛ their iniuries) is cõmaunded to certifle them, 
and their pꝛooſe, bate the Kings maieſtie: where inconti⸗ 
nent lie. be wyll oꝛder the controuerſie, to the releale ofthe 
partie grieued, and the puniſhment of the offenders, 
Further. it any of his laith.ull ſubꝛectes, can charge any 
perſon, Officer, oꝛ other, with any notable oꝛ parting 1 
7 b ae i 


Fr me 
| fencesas Treafon, Murder, Sacviledge,tedicion : oꝛ with 


5 a 


any ſuch notoꝛious cryme: ſoꝛ the laletie of his Royal per⸗ 
ſon, beneĩyte and quiet of his Realme, and ſubiectes. On 
Fridape next, his moſt excellent Maieſtie (with the aduife 
of his honoꝛable Counſell) wyl in open Court lyt, to heare 
and determme, all (uch offences. Therloꝛe he ſtrayghtlie 
chargeth all and euerie of his ſubiectes, that knowe any 
luch haynous offenders: one the loꝛenamed dape, that he 
pꝛelent, both the offender , and his faulte . Dated at his 
Bopall Court, in Iulio the. 6. ok Februarie. 


God ſaue the K ing. Excunt. 


Acdlus. 2. Scena. 4. 


Rotho. 


RO Sc botwe we are crott: we thought the Ring fo2 pleature, 
Came to viſite vs: when to his paine, 
And our plagues, à feare be beſtowes hic leyſure. 
To beare the wꝛonges, of {uch as wyll complaine ~ 
Ok any man: But the {port is to fe 
Us Dificerg, one loke of another: 
J at Loꝛde Promus,iLo2de Promos at me, 
Che Lawiers,at the Shricf and Maior. os 
They gaſe aſmuch on the ruling Lawier, wit: 
302 to be plaine, the cleareſt of ail, 
peccaui ſyng, to heare the grienous call, 
Againſt Aſurie, bꝛybꝛie, and barrating, 
Suaboꝛning. extoꝛcion, and boulſtring. 
Some faultes are bearde, ſome by Proclamation Kaye, 
Wefore toe king, lo be hearde on Fridape, 
J vet haue ſcapte, and hope to ꝑo ſcotfræ: 
But ſo, oʒ no, wyylſt lepſure ſerues me, 
17 Co 


de Hiftory 


Toe haueiny aunfiners fre t if J be tauls. 

Of merre mates, Jhaue a meetpug ſtauld, 

To whome my ſencee, to refreſh 3 wend, 

UG ho gets a pace as merply may ſpend. Exx. 


Alus. 2. Scena. 5. 


Sir Vrico, witli diuers papers in his hand, two poore 
City ſens, ſoliting complayntes. 


VI. As thou tomplayntt, agapnſt all equity, 
Bouldes Fhallax thy houſe, by this ertremity2 

Firſt. Pea ſure, and he hath bound me ſo ſubtpllp. 

As leſſe vou helpe, lawe veeldes mæ no remiddz. 

VI. Mell, what fay pouzis Phallax mony papde 

Se. Saue fpne pound Sy2: 

VI. Foz tobich your bond is fapde, 

Se. ay marp, the fame J would gladip pap, 

But my vonde foꝛ the fozfept he doth fay. 

VI. Summum lus, J ſis, is Summa Iniuria: 

Sa thele wzonges mutt be ſalued ſome other way. 

Firſt. Bea, moze then this, moſt men lap: 

Vi. Mhat⸗ 

Firſt. To be plapne, be kœpes iſtris Lamia, 

VI. Admyt he doe, what helpe haue you by this: 

Se, Pes mary, it pꝛmues, a double knaue de is: 

A couetous churle, and a lecher to. 

VI. Mell, well, honeſt men, koz pour witneile go, 

And as on pꝛofe, 3 fynde pour iniuries. 

Ho J wyl moue, the king foꝛ remedpes. moe 

Both, We thanke pour honour, Exeunt, 

VI. Dysmoze then ſtraunge, te ſe with honeſt how, 

M hat fotvle deceptes, lewde officers can hyde: 

In euerp caſe, their crafte, they collour fo, 

ds ſtyll they haue, ſtryckt lawe bpon their Gide, 
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Whete cunning Therues, with kawe, can Lozdchips ſfeale, 
Mhen for a ſhæpe, the ignoꝛaunt are truſt: 

Pea, Who moze rough, with imall offenders deale, 
When theſe falfe men, to make themſelues ſeeme tuk: 
The tirant Phallaris, was pꝛapſed in this, 

Mhen Perillus the bꝛaſen toꝛment made: 

He founde the wꝛetch . ſtrayght wapes in ſome amps. 
And made him ſirſt, the ſeourge thereof taſte: 

d iuſt reward foꝛ ſuch as doe pꝛeſent 

An others fault, him ſelke, the guiltpeſt man. 

Nell, to our weale, our gratious king is bent, 

Co taſte theſe theeues, to ble what meanes he can, 
But as at Cheaſtes, though ſkyltull players play, 


Shylleſſe vewers, map fee, what they ompt: 


So though our king, in ſearching Judgement may, 
efile at their faultes, which ſecret wꝛonges commit: 
Pet for to iudge, by trueth, and not by ame, 

My ſelle in chefe, his highneſle doth auctoziſe, 

On pꝛofe fo2 to returne who merpts blame, 
And as J fynde, fo he himſelfe will puniſh: 

So that to vſe, my charge indyfferently, 

My Clpents wꝛonges, à well with wytnelle trye. 


As he is going out, Pimos , a young gentelman ſpeakes to him. 
Actus. z. cena. 6. 


PI. Sir Virico, A humbly traue to know, 
Mbat god ſucceſſe: my boneſt ſute enfaese 
VI. Patter pin, in bꝛete, the fame to ſhowe, 
I feare, vou both, my over wyll refuſe: 
Lyros, that thinkes he geues moze then he would, 
And von, fo? that, pou bane nat, what pou would, 
Pi, It thall goe hard, if that pour award miflikes mes, 
VI. Wel, goe with mer, and you the ſame wall la: 
Pi, J waight on vou. Excunt, 


Li Actus. 


The Hiftory 
cA tus 3. Scena. i. 


phallax. 


P Hal. My troubled hart with guiltyneſſe agreu d, 
Lyke fp2e doth make my eares and cheekes to glow: 

Cod Graunt J ſcape this blacke Dap vnrepꝛeu d. 

I care not how the game goe to moꝛrow. 

Well, 4 wyll ſet a face of bꝛaſſe on it. 

And with the reff, bpon the Ring attend: 

M ho euen anon wyll heare in Judgement (ye, 

Co heauen oꝛ hel ſome officers to fend. 

But loft, a pꝛyze, Gripax and Rapax J le, 

A ſhare of their venture belonges to mer. 


Actus. 3. Scena. 2. 


Gripax,Rapax, Promoters, John Adroynes, 
A Clowne, Phallax, 


Ohn, Pay, god honeſt promoters let me go. 

Gn, Tuch lobn Adroines, we muſt not leaue pou ſo: 
Mhat : an ould hobclunch a wanton knaue⸗ 
Pou thal to the Ring. 
John. Marry Iohn Adroynes God ſaue: 
The king? toby he will not loke of poꝛe men. 
Ra. Pes, ves, and wyll ſpye a knaue in pour face. 
Toha. Myll he ſo: then, god vou be gone apace, 
Gri. And why; 
Tohn, Leak in my face, be (pre vou foo, 
Phal. Hane you fene a dawe, bebob two crowes for 
Ra. Mell, come awape ſyꝛ patch. 5 
Iohn. Leaue, oz by God ple ſcratch. 
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They fawle afightyng,” ooh 
Gri, WWibat wilt thou ſoe 
Tohn, Pea, and byte too. 
Gui. Helpe Rapax, plaꝝ the man. 
John, spay, do both what you can. 
Phal, It that in bobs, they2 bargayne be, 
In fayth they (hare alone for me, 
Ra, Mhat bytef thou bobclunch, 
Iohn. Pea, that chull, and punch. 
Gri, O Loꝛde God, my hart. 
John, Unaues, ile make pou fart. 
Ra. Mould thy hands Lob, 
Iohn, Spar, take this bob. 
Phal. To parte this frape, it is bye time, J can tell, 
My promoters elſe of the roſte wyll ſmell. 
Ra, O, my neck thon wylt bꝛeake. 
Iohn, ca, Oods ames, cryſt thou creakez 
Phal, Pow now my friends: wb tbat a fart 8 = 
Gn. Marry. 
Phal, What? 
John, Care they part, ple make them pys. 
Phal, Boulde, no moze blowes. 
Tohn, jknaues , this boneſt man thanke, 
Chat pou ſcape fo well. 
Phal. Friend be not to tranke, 152 


- Mam on officer, and meane to know. 


Che cauſe. why vou bꝛauld thus, befoze IJ goe: 

Pour bobs ſhow, that the ſame, von tek can tell. 

Ra. J would pour woꝛſhip, felt the fame as weil, 

Athen am ſure, this blockhedded ſlaue, 

Joꝛ both his faultes, double puniſhment ſhould haue. 

Phal, What faultes: 

Ra, arrp, 

Iohn. He wyll lye ſyke a dogge. 

7 0 How now vou churle, pour tongue, would haue a clog, 
von- 


x its Ra, To 


The Hiſtorie 


Ra. To ſho be his firſt, and chiefeſt faughte: 
Pigs Fathers maide, and be are naught. 
John, Mhat 3? 
a J. 
John. By my Orandfires foule,pou lye, 
Phal. Peace- 
Friende, koꝛ this faulte, thou mutt dye. 
lohn. Dye, Learde ſaue bs: pau ſqawde knaue, ple bum pe: 
Soꝛ refozming a lye, thus againſt mee. 
Phal, Tuch, tuch, it helpeth not:ik they tan pꝛoue this, 
Gri, Joꝛ ſome pꝛofe, à ſawe him and the Maide kys. 
Toho. Can not foke kys: but they are naught by and by⸗ 
Phal. This pꝛeſumption friende, wyll touch ther ſhꝛowolie: 
Il tho i (cape with like, be thou ſure of this, 
Thou Malt be terriblie whypped, foꝛ this kys. i 
John. TA hypt, mary God hhielde, chp had rather be hangde⸗ 
Ra. Orowte nowle, come to the Ring. 
John. Arte not well bangde. 
Phal. Mell, god fellowes, lets take vp tbis matter. 
Gri, Pay. firſt John Adroines, ſhalbe truſt in a halter. 
Phal. Mhps belpes it vou, to fe the poze man whypte 
J pꝛape vou friendes,fo2 this tyme let him go. 
John, Stande ſtpll, and chull, whetber ther wyll oz no: 
Ra. Pap, but we charge bim, in the kings name, faye ther. 
Phal, Parke honeſt man, 4 warrant the fet frez 
Greate them wel l, intheir handes, and ſpeake them fayze: 
John, O Leard God, our tallowe potte is not here. 
Phal, CTuſh. clawe them with money: 
John. Mhy ſo, my naples are ſharpe. b 
Phal. 4 f, foʒ Clownes, pans Pype, is meeter,thé Apollos Harpe: 
They tan ſkyll of no Muſicke, but plaine Song, 
Gri, 3 pꝛape lets goe, we trpfie tyme to long: 
Phal. Strapght. f 
Cockes ſonle knane,foppe his mouth with money. 
Iohn. O, à ken vou noſve fy2, chy trie you mercie. 
Ra. Come on ſlouch, wylt ae pao — — . 
inges. an e pen 
John. Pere is all, tenne Hyllinges, petene p Phal, Harke 


A 
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Phat: Marke pe my friendes. 
Gri, Mie mut not let him goe. 
Phal. Marke onte moꝛe . 
lohn, Giue them the money. 
Phal. It ſhall be ſo. 
Ra. Tl ell, although he deſerues great puniſhment, 
Foz pour ſake, fo this tyme we are content: 
John Adroines farewell, hencefozth be honeſt, 
And fo; this faalfe, wyll paſſe it oꝛe in ieaſt. Exeunt. 
Iohn, Then giues our money. 
Phal, Mh: 
John. MI by, they dyd but ieatt: 
Phal, Pea, but they toke thy money in earnelt. Exit, 
Lohn. Art gone, nowe the Dewle choake vou all with it: 
Howe chy kille againe, the knanes hae taught me wyt. 
But by Saint Anne, chy do fe burladp: 
Men maye do what them woll, that haue money. 
Ich furelp had bene whipt, but for my golde, 
But chull no moꝛe, with ſmouches be fo bolde. 
Pea, and pch wyſh all Louers to be wyſe, 
There be learing knaues abzoade, haue Caltes eyes: 
hy, be Gods bozes, they can bothe fe and marke, 
If a man ſteale, but a ſmouch in the Darke, 
And nowe the woꝛlde is growne, to ſuch iollie ſpye: 
As ik foke do kyſſe. the are naught by and by. 
Mell, vch wyll home, and tell my Father Droy ne: 
Howe that, two theues robd mer of my Copne, Exit, 


q Enter the King, promos, Vlrico, M aior,Gonfago,rhallax,with two 

other attendantes, 
K Ing. Sir Gon/ago, il that we henceforth heare, 

With will, oꝛ wealth, pou doe our ſubiects wzong: 
Aoke not agapne, this fauour fo2 to fynde, 
Wie vle this grace, to wyn you to amende: 
Ik not, our wꝛath ſhall feare you to offende. 
God fpade von. 

Genſago, doth reuerence and departeth, 


— 


she bitonescis 
KYng, J ſee by proofe.that true the pꝛouerbe is, i 


MPyght maiſters right, wealth is ſuch a tanker, 

As woundes the conſcience, of his Paiſter, 

And deuoures the hart of his pooꝛe neyghbour. 

To cure which ſoꝛe, Juſtice his pꝛyde muſt pyne, 

M hich Juſtice ought in Pꝛinces mol to ſhine: 

And ſyth ſubiects lpue by their princes law, 

Tl hoſe la wes in cheefe, the rptch ſhould keepe in awe ! 

The poꝛe in wꝛonges, but filbome doth delpght, 

They haue inuffe, foꝛ to defende their right: 

It much behoues the maker of theſe lawes, 

(This mony findes in them, ſo many flawes) 

To fee his lawes, obler'd as they are ment: a . 
Oz elfe god lawes, wyll turne to euyll intent. : 8 
ell, ere J leaue, my paozeſt ſubiects ſhall, 

Both lyue.and lyke:and by the richeſt ſtawll. 

Pro. Regarded and moſt mightie Pꝛince, pour clemency berein, 
CThole harts, pour rule, comands though feare to faithful loue that 
VI. Benotomed king, J ant fo2 to complaine, - (win. 
Ok phallax , K oꝛd Promos (econdary, - 

Mhoſe hainous wꝛonges many pooꝛe men doth paine, 

Wy me, who pꝛap, pour bighnes remedy, 
King. y Loꝛd promos, it ſæmes vou rule at large. 

Uhen as pour clarkes are officers vniuſt. 

Pro. Dꝛead king, 3 thinke, be tan theſe wꝛong diſcharge. 
Kyng. Doe vou but thinke ſyꝛ:a (ure ſpeare to truſt: 

A dum death, and blynde Judge, can do as much: 

WI ell, well, God graunt. pour owne lyfe, vyde the tutch. 
Spꝛ Virico,pour tomplapnt continew: 

VI. Gratious Bing, bis wꝛonges be theſe inlet: 

Fpſt rhallax, is a common Barriter, 

In office, a lewd extoꝛtioner: ; 

Whe crafty man, oft puts tbeſe wꝛonges in bꝛe, 

It pooꝛe men haue that lykes his ſearching eye, 

Ho ſhoweth gould, the needy ſoules to lure: . 
Which ik they take, ſo faſt he doth them type, 4 
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That by ſome bonde, oꝛ couenannt foꝛfapted, 
Whey are intoꝛſt(farre beneath the vallew) 
Co let him haue what his eye couepted: 
And foꝛ to prone, that this repoꝛt is true, 
¥ chowe no moꝛe, then witnelle pꝛou d by oth, 
WMhoſe names and handes, defends it heare as froth, 


Virico deliuers the King a writing with names at it, 


King. How now Promes2 bow thinke pou of your man? 

Ue both pour wyttes, to cleare him if you can. 

Pro, Dꝛead Ring, my hart to beare his faultes doth bleede. 
King, ote far de it then, to fuffer it inderde⸗ 

It dyde, J trowe, oʒ now pou {peake in ief: 

Thy Maſter's mute p hallar, J hould it beſt 

That thou ſpeake, ſoꝛ thy ſelle. 

Phal. J humbly craue, 

Ok pour grace, foꝛ aunſwere, reſpyt᷑ to haue. 


_ King, Myye to deuiſe a cloke to hyde aknane? 


Friend, veritat non querit angulos, 
And if pour felfe. pou on your truth repoſe, 
ou may be bould, theſe faultes fo2 to deny, 
Some, lyttel care, vpon their otbes to lpe: 
Se ifany in pour bepalfe will fweare, 
Phal, @iLo2d God, is tbere no knyghtes of the poſte heare⸗ 
Mell, then of foꝛce, 3 muſt fing veccaui. 
And erpe out ryght, to the king koꝛ merep. 
Ok mg, I am, in faulte, I muſt confeffe, 
The which I wyll with repentaunce redreſſe. 
King. Thy confelfion, doth merpt ſome fanour, 
But repentaunte papes not thy pore neygbbour: 
Wberefore, pz Vlrico, his gods ſeaſe vou, 
And thoſe. de wong d, reftoze you, to their due. 
VI. Loke what be gettes, mott thinke, be wales fraight ape, 


Upon a leawde harlot named Lamia: 


$0 that bis gods, wyll tearfe pay euerp wight, 
King, Were naught is left, the king mutt a bis right, 


Phere ao 


Pay as vou map. J bouto it no gfence⸗ Sands 
Ik eache pay ſomewhat foz expestences 4 38 in 
But by the way, vou rule the sitty well, 8 
That fuffer, by pour noſe, ſuch Dames to divell, 
And now phallex, thy further pennaunce vs, 

That forthwith, tbou do reügne thy office. 

¥ lrico,to bis account lykewite, te. 

VI. It ſhalbe done 

King, phallax,further deere me 0 
Becauſe toon bib, thy faultes at firit conkeſle, 

From puniſhment. thy per ſon Jreleale: 2 
Phal, I moſt humblp, do tbapke our maieſty. a 
Pro. Ab, out alas, - Caſſendrabrnre Zl, n 


Caffandraina blẽwe sowadyshadowed with black, 


orita 
In Jer 
ats 12 N 


Caf, O mould 5 teares, myghe tel my tale. wame fe! much my fall; . 


Oz elle, Loꝛd Promos letuoues ſhowen, would death omy ende my 
Pro. Meleame my fete Calandra... 8 0 9 8 
Caf, Murdzous varlet, away, 


Nenowmed Ring, J par don ct avagytng this inp ssn Gi 


In preafing thus fo neate pour grate, my (orrowste petenz; 505 
And teak my foe, falle rromes heare, doe interrupt me tale, 
Graunt gratious hing, that bucontrealo, à map repoatmy bale, 8 
King, Bow note promoszbotw lpke pou,of this ſongng 
Hay on fayꝛe dame, Along to beare the wrong. 2138 
Caf, Then knowe dꝛead b zee a 
Stat my Bꝛotber, for wankonneſle ſbaudd lole bis head: 

And that the mapde, which find, (ould euer after ue 

In fome religious houſe, to ſoꝛrowe bor mifda de: N 
To ſaue my bꝛother iug d to dye, with teates Z ſougbt tomoue 
od promos bart, to fp tie bim grare:but ba witblawles lone 
Mas fyꝛed by and by: and knohſing n reced ths angst 2. 861 cut 
Wo faye mp bothers per toad bimake me,pato to mach i 

Pe crav’o this taüntbme, tobaue my birginitie: <5. > 2 
No teares could wake reſtraynt, bis wicked Init was luth. 5 


8 eee en Perea! olle matt 3 chule, though bad were Bal be 


er 1 K 


eee eee 


— — — 


Co ſæ my bꝛotter put to death, oꝛ graunt his le tvde request: 
In fyne, ſubdude with naturall lone, J did agree, 

Upon tbeſe two popntes:tbat marry mee be Mould, 

And that from pꝛiſon dple, he ſhould my bꝛotber free. 


All this with monſtrous othes, de pꝛomiſed he would. 


But O this periurd promos, when be had wzougbt bie wyll, 
Fypꝛſt caſt ma of:and after tauſd the Wailer foꝛ to kill 
My bꝛother, raunſomde, with the ſpople of np god name: 
So that foz companing, with ſuch a belli feende, 

J baue condemnde my ſelte to weare thefe weedes of Thames 
Mhoſe cogniſante doth ſhowe, that J baue flecwlp) und. 

Roe thus, hie and renowned king, Caſandra endes ber tale, 


And this is wicked promerthat hatt wꝛougbt ber endles bale. 


King. If this be true, ſo fotule a deede, ſball not vnpunicht goe, 
Pow ſapſt thon promos to ver playnte: arte giltpe? pea, 02 noe? 
Why ſpeakſt thou not? a fault barte, thy (cilence fore doth ſbo oe. 


Pro. My giltp hart commaonds my tongue, O king. to tell a trotb, 


3 doe confeſſe this tale is true, and 4 deſerue thy wath. a 

King. And is it ſo: this wicked deede, thou ſbalt ere lang buy deare, 

Caſſandra, take tomłoꝛt in care, be of god cheere: : 

by foꝛced fault, was free from euill intent, 

Do long. no ſhame, tan blot thee anp way. 

And though at ful, bardly tan content thee, 

Pet as J map.aſſure thy ſelfe 3 whl, 

hou wycked man, migbt it not thee ſutfite, 

Wp woꝛſe then foꝛce, to ſpople her chattitie, 

But heaping finne on ſinne againſt top oth, 

atte cruelly. ger bother done to death. 

Chis over pꝛooſe, ne can but make me thinke. 5 

Chat many waies thon balk my ſubiectes mange 

Foꝛ how canſt thou with Juſtice ble thy twai ee 

ben thou thy feife dott make thy will a law eee 

Thy tyꝛrann made mee. this pꝛogreſſe make, 

Bow fo, for {post til nowe 3 coliop red ie 

Unto this ende, ti at 3 might learne at large. 

What other wzonges by power, hon bat * 4 
uw 1 


T he H ifto Orle 
And heresy heare: the Ritehe ſuppꝛeſſe the poze: 
Sy that itfemes,the beſt and thou art friendes: 
J plaſte the not, to be a partiall àudge. 
Thy Otkpcers are couetous J finde, 
By whoſe repoꝛtes, thou ouertuleſt futes: 
Then who that geues, an Item in the bande, 
In ryght, and wꝛong, is ſure of god fucceffe, 
Well, Marlet, well: to ſlowe J betber came, 
To ſcourge. thy faultes, and ſalue the ſoꝛes thou madꝰ t: 
On the vyle wꝛetche, this ſentence J pronounce, 
What forthwith, thou thalt marrie Cafandra, 
Ffo2 to repapꝛe hir honour, thou dydſt waſte: 
The next dape thou ſhalt loſe thy bated lpfe, 
In penaunce, that thou mad ſt hir Bꝛother dye. 
Pro. My faultes were great, O Bing, vet graunt me mercie, 
That nowe with blody ſighes, lament my ſinnes to late. 
King. Hoc facias alteri, quod tibi vis fieri: 
Pittie was no ple Sp2,tnben pou in iudgement fate, 
Pꝛepare pour felfe to dye, in vaine vou hope fo2 lpfe. 


My Loꝛdes, bꝛing bim with mer: Caſſandra come pou in like cate: — 


My ſelte wyll ſe, thy honour ſalu d, in making the bis Mile, 
The foner to ſhoꝛten his dapes. 


All the company. Wie wayte vpon vour Grace. 


¶ As the King is going out, a Paar man shall iiecte’ 
in his waye. 


Eng. S02 lrico,3 tuplo,Committion bould be made, 
Lo Spꝛ Anthony Alberto. and Iuſtice Diron, 

To heare and determine, all ſutes to be had 

Betwene Paiſter proſtro, and this poze manꝛis it done: 

Vlrico. Renowned King. it is ready: 

King. Repapze to pz Ulricusfoz thy Conmmilſion: 

All. God pꝛeſerue pour ꝙaieſtie. 
i They all 8 ſaue the Clowns, 

Clowne, Wones 


4 


rc 


of Promo rand (affandra. 
Clow, Bones of me,ama were better ſpeak to great Loꝛds chy fe, 
Chen to our pꝛoude. Juſtlers of peace, that byn in the cuntry: 
He that is rich, as my dame lapkb,goet awap with the Pare. 
This two pere, they baue bard my matter, e vet cham nere p nere. 
And at firſt dach, a gad fatte Loꝛde, God in heauen ſaue his like, 
Fayth,foz nothing, keld the mig of Pas proffroi, and my rie. 
O Leard ych thought the Bing tduld not bide, on poꝛe men to loke, 
But God ſaue bis Grace, at fy daſh, my Suppl tat ion be toke: 
And pou hard, how gently, he calld me pooze man, and wild me goe, 
Foz my Paſpoꝛt, I kenne not woat, to godſyz Vrico. f 
Well, chull goe foꝛt, and bope tobe with Patter prostros to bꝛing: 
But ere yeh goe, chul my Ballat, of gad ing Cormins Ging. 


8 The Clownes Song. sige 


Y Ou Barrons bolde, and luſtie Lads, ° 
Prepare to welcome,out good K ing: 
VVhofe comming ſo, his Subiectes glads. 
As they for ioye, the Belles doo ryng. 
They fryske, and Kippe, in euerie place, 
And happy he; can ſee his cd. 
VVho checks the rytchi chat wrong by might, 
And helpes the poore, vnto his right. 


@The loue that rygour gettes through feare, 
VVith grace and mexęie, he doth wyn: 
For which we praye thus, euerie where. 
Good Lorde preſerue, um K ing Corum 
His fauour raignes, im euerie place: 
And happy he, can lee his face. Erie 


K. iij Actus. 


4 The N oo 
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hee a good ere Ochs Two Pinte 
lew Coates mitt Kastan, is : maui 


sete: Come toptring nen {pede ant your ir bunt, 
Fetche ma in, alt pdle N 

Firſt. Veo ſpꝛ. ves: 

Greſ. Searehe Ducke allep, Corke lane, and conldeg caner, 

Aboat pour charge. lets ſæ, howe pou can farre, 

Sec. Pes, J haue winges in my bales to fle. 

Fit. Tho giues two pence, a fcraunge Pontker to fe, 

Sec. Mhat Ponſter? 

Firſt. A hozned Beaſt, with winges vpon bis ae 

Sec, Out dꝛonken dzeule: f 8 

Greſ. Vl baterunnes pour beades a wheles? 

| Be packing bothe, and that betpmes vou are bet. 4 
Firſt. Me are gone O19, we drd but fpeate in ieult. 

Esxenmnt. Beadelles, 

Greſ. The Ring. Itaptb, batb fet vs all a Werke, 

To fearche odde holes. where pole varlettes tucks, 001 

i We fo np ped, dur Adair far probe oi 

Gs euer fince,be bath bene lyke to wbole. 

And in a rage. tue man is nowe fo whotte, 

as lewde perſonnes, tagge, and ragge, goes to potts, 

But in chiefe,be ſtoꝛ mes. at tt e Lamia. 


She dꝛinkes, foꝛ all, come the once in bis ways! Ps 
And leaſt the ſcape, my felfe tortor de te it 10% 
areata pfullie te debe be Step lau rü 510 1 Loon) 
Well, J muſt goe, and n a tai 

No fozce, foz once, Che wyll neuet be goneſt. xi. 
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of Promosand ( aſandra. 


e nog: AR care Lace 
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N. This tenage ite, were bald fo bute Ho cbtoꝛt sau 
Bat J (whole life, frõ Tyzanes wath, ©; prouidéce dit laue, 
Dotaze in woztb tbis miſer x, as penaunte tor mg mys 
Stil fed With hope to ghaũge this 777705 iD oll 0 plearure' is. 
A hollow Caue fo; doute, ang bed „in wo dias, Apa 
Bauch loꝛie fode. as fortune ales, Tries fakes; 
Z am my ſelfe foꝛſothe, nowe Baieher,Cake, Pit ait * 
Pea, often tymes J fall to ſlepe, with none. o fupper nal. 
Then in my Denne, 3 call to minde, the ipfe 4 it de in blifte: 
And by the mant J frædome indge, the renten iove that 
3 . is in vie we of ai 175 1100 
be ex bet lues f 
Chat his a pats 0 ib tape. t ep iment of 
nd ipuing, te ane 55 ichetd in this awe: 
Beüdes this 1 85 Benet faples the bani’ man ith bits 
As ofte he is, to finde tn lucas, 17 ie nt. a 
Chen who is he ſo mad, that friend i ieee 
That wyll abuenture breach of latwe-th Wad in tig annore 
And not annope to bim alone, but to bis fc iendes and eet 5 
Great be the cares, Caſſandra, and Polina lyuoeth in. 
Though thought, of me, whom long agone, se thep foppote 
Foz my offence, thus are thep ſcoꝛgde, pet dare fudder 2 
My ſafetie, foz their helpe: but harke, whe cant re 
Chis chaunte ſames ſtrange: God graunt god bro gnc 
eet 4 leare, 


a 0 5 
1 ‘bi Adroynes, 


8 * 
PP 


The Hiftorie 
Iehn Adroynes a Clowne, eAndrugio. 


] Ohn, Ik che could finde my Mare, che would be rn fp by the rod, 
And cham (ure the hoꝛechup, is peaking in this wod. 
Chy wyl (eke euerp cogner, but che wyll find her. 
/ He whiftlyng lookes vp and downe the tage, 
(churles, 
This clone tan hardly me wend a and vet ſuch dunghyll 
990 newes, as is in market tounes, about the country tobozies. 
hat ſekes thou god fellowe 
Tohn. My ſgawde Pare, dol her know⸗ 
An, Po. 
Iohn. Then ſcummer mé& not. in bate veh goe, 
Serke my are, to le the (port at Tao. 
An What ſpozt⸗ 3 
John. Q lyttel ſpoꝛt. vee Seats take ga 
An, Mhate Esra 
„ . at ee 
An. hat meanes this aſte⸗ sani? f 
John. T wyll teache the bozecup pft. r 
© pll bang, bandlome poung men fo2 the foote fin orlbue, : 
When fo bis knauery· bimfelfe, a ba wop tack doth pꝛoue. 
An. His woꝛdes ſæmeth ſtraunge, ſom what is a Wp. 
Iohn. Uduel, chyll fe his thoulders, from 's iowle to he 
An, WUbofe ſhonlders friend? 
Tohn, s though pou dyd know. 
An. GUbome? 
John. 2030 promos, 
An. Pes: my moſt accurſed foes 
But what of him; 
Iohn. Thqu kenſt. 
An, sd. 
1 Sapft not, pes, 
Mes: 
lohn. Ho. 


29A 
f 


An. But 


Vana: 


SS ͤ ———ͤQ— 


— re — 


An. But friend thou tok · arp worden anys, 


A nom nothing, in what ſtate Promos tg, - f 
John. Shou knoloſt, and thou kno welt not: out bozſon er, 
Leaue ſtealing Cunnpes, and get ther to fewle, 


Au. Soft. Say a lca had 

Iohn. Dtb’arte no fle god cet / 8 

Saue mp mony take my life. 

An. Duth be beefes 

be 1 5 rome 5 
d wyth lpfe and mony, a 

Tohn, 3 wyll: thon knotuſt elta . N 

An. Werp well. ye 1155 

Iohn. Thou cant tel es wel as ; 

Let me goe? 

An. ay ple ſee it thou dof lye, 

I thou doſt. yle whip thee, wen thou halt Wen 5 

Iobn. Rilſyng and Ixing, ich ſee is all ane: 

Aud chane no mony , chul tell true therteze . bane 

An. Difpateh then. 

Iohn, When, lying Pꝛomoter, hie moge: 

Caſgandra ſcuſde, vramos of hone 

And killyng Narſtragis taz hang. 

An. Mhat moze: 

Iohn. The king at promos „great plestarentitane, ', 

And Cafandra,an boneſt woman ta make: 

Whe bing maunded him, her ſtraygbt to marry, 

And ko killyng ber bꝛother, he mul dye. 

An. Is this true: 

lohn. Woy? how fay vou: doe le: 

An. ell, ſo oz nde, fo thy newes dar this connie, 

John, Gods bozcs, geue it me, to be wete, tis to cheape, 1 

Bur Lady vet, tyll tunday it will neepe: ded 


‘Well, nom god bwye, Pas lying Byomoter, 


Mees ſee at the ſpoꝛt. 
An, J peraduenture. ( 4 t jai 


The wicked man, both, kiewe,and tude’, abuſe: 


The Hiſtory 
Tokn, Sinte tan not finde my Pare, on fote thun go:: 
Pech thinke, each dape a nowꝛe, to be at Julie, S 
An. Straunge are the newes, the Clowne bath ſhowne to me g 
Not ſtraunge a whyt, if they well (canned be. a 
Foꝛ God we fx, ſtyll tbzowes the Tyꝛant downe: i +) 
Euen in the heygbt, and pride of his renowne. 385 


Loꝛde Promos rule, nap, tyꝛannp in dade, 

Foz Judges is a mirroꝛ, wozthy ede. 

Whe wꝛetched man, with ſhowe of Zuſtite zeale, 
Chꝛougbly dyd, with pwꝛe offenders deale. 


And none ſo mach, as be ber faultes dyd vle. 

be felions hang d, pet by extoztion, foale: 

Be wantons plag’s, himſelfe a doating fole. 
Be others theckt, for ſuing foꝛ their right; = 
And be himſelke, mayntamed wrongs bemight, — 2 
But fee the rule of mifchiete, in his pꝛidet: f a 1 
Me headlong (alles, when leaſt, coun 85 9 
Teli, by his fall, 3 maye perva . +! 
Andragio pet, in clyming be thou wWyſe. “ 
hat! ſcpll onknowne, halt J lan eli toa 

Hot fo. a 5 

Go wꝛape thefe een Ae ee a 
e 155090 ee Pee 25 e 
3 en e pate the ae ep 305 3 
Bus ere 3 go, feth eaſed is my woe: e 
My thankes to Cod, à firſt in fong wyll ſhoe⸗ le 23 


Anndrugios Song. 


thee O Lorde, with harte, and voyce I Inge 
VVhoſe mercie great, from mone to ſweete delight: 
From griefe to ioye, my troubled ſoule doeſt bring, 
er thy wrath,hath pee my ſoe in ſy ght. 


vie 


df From and caßana s. 
. VVho fought my lyfe (which thou O God didſt ſaue) 
Thy ſcorge hath brought, vntimelie to his graue. 


VVhoſe griefe wy ll gawle,a thoufande Iudges moe, 
And wyll them ſee, them ſelues, and ſentence iuft: 
‘W hen blacke reproche, this thundring fhame hall thee, 
A Iudge condemde for murder, thefte, and luſte. 
This ſcorge, O God, the lewde iu feare wy ll bring, 
The iuſt for ioye, thy prayſes lowde wyll 9285 
t. 


ereſes, with three other, with bylles, bringing in Lamia prifoner, 


Ref, Come on faire Dame, inte faire woꝛds, works no hede, 
Now fowle meanes hall : in vou repentaunce bꝛa de. 
La. Maiſfer Greſco, wbere you mape helpe, hurt nat. 
Greſ. And nothing but ehaſtment, wyll helpe vou to amende. 
& Well, J wyll not burt pou, pour letwdyes to defende. 
2 La. yp lewones pz: what is the difference, 
Betwixt wantons. and hoorders af pence: 
. Greſ. Chou baſt winde at myll, but in top eyes no water: 
Tho arte full of Grace, bowe the bluſbeth at the matter. 
8 La. Howe ſample J, pour wyfe and daugbter Sp22 
2 Greſ. Axe ma, wben whypping bath chaung d thy Mature. 
I.. Mbat wbypping⸗wby: am J a Hozſe oa Hare: 
SGreſ. Ao, but à beaſt, tbat mætelie well wyll bare. ge 
La, In sæde as) nowe, per foꝛce, 3 beare this flowt: 
But dofe me well, elſe J fapth, gette 3 ont, 8 
Lake fo: quittaunce. i 
Byl. Binde bir tothe Peace Sy2, a r 
Do maye vour Moꝛſbip be out af daunger ?: Pf Bun 
Greſ. Bꝛing bir awave, 3 knotwe dowe to tame bir. tah 
La. Perbaps pz. no: the wont is hut ſhame bie. 
Byl, Come pe daab. an il 0 ‘ea Secod ziim 
La, pote nowe ftabe bandes of mp Gowne. BEY 
9yl. Care not fo2 tis, pute bane a view one bone. Erf. Third Bil 
. 1 2 ii Cafaudra, 


7 


aay 


„ i aftandra. 


C Af; dinhappy Wench, the more J fake, fo fo al ondone griefe, 
he furder off. J wzetched finde, both ecmfozt and reliefe. 

My 1 other firſt, foꝛ wanten kaultes, condempned was te dye: 

Lo ſaus whole life, me ſute. wꝛeught hope of Orate, but ha les J. 

By fuch regueſt. my ord ſpoyld, and gapnc d not his breath; 

302 which dete te, J haue porlude, Loꝛde promos vnto dratb. 

ho is my Buſbaude nowe become, it pleaſd our Souerai e e fo, 

Foz to repapꝛe, my crated Fame: but that nowe woꝛzkes my wo, 

This day. he muſt (oh) leſe bis head my Bꝛotbei e death to quite, 

And therin Koꝛtune bath alas, hc lone me hir greated ſppte. 

Pature wrld mer. my Botyer loue,now dutie com man. ds m, 

Co preferre befoꝛe kyn.oꝛ friend. my Eulbands fafrtie. 

But O. ape mee, by Foꝛtune. 3. m made bis chieteſt toe: 

was Jals, euen onelp J. that wrought his ouerthꝛoe. 

What ſball 3 da, to wozke amenbs, fo: this my haynens de de⸗ 

Tbe tome is ſhoꝛt.my power ſmall. his ſuctoꝛs axethj ſpade. 

And ſhall J ſœke. to faue his blod, ff at lately fought hie lpfe: 

O. ves J then was ſwoꝛnt bis foe: but notbe as farthfalt Me, 

J muſt and wyll, pꝛeferte bis health, &cd ſende me god lutte: 

Foz nowe onto the Bing J wyll, my chaunged minde to expꝛeſſe. 


xt. 
97 eye itt 1 P hallax. 
Hal. Aas euer mam let mojefiar ten 5 
Fick went thy gdeg, thenmy Dffice dyd flyc⸗ 
But bad te Ring. vet me free from flattrie, 
Che next deare yeare, 3 thight haue ftaru’d, perdic, 


Che Otticers, Ap tphele nen ot : 

Uengeaunte Ipberall,themfelucs Ipketotfe thee. : 
Poe knaues, and ae es 155 and downe da ge, 
dee ee , 
AS 0 awn 5 14 ae = 
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of Promos and Cafandra. 

But pet,pore there, they haue: marry foꝛ beate, 

hep whyp trem vntyll. ver ie biod they ſweate. 

But fe, their cot beſtowde of fyne Lama, 

To aus bir tœte. from harde tones. and culde Ware, © 

Into a Carte, they dyd the qaeane conuape. 

Apparelled, tn tollours berie gape: 

Both ode. and Cotwne.of greene,and pellowe Saye, 

Hir Harde, wrare Cppſtaues, all in blewe arrape. 

Befoꝛc hir a nopſe of Baſons dyd plape. 

In tis te iumphe, ſhe ryd well nye a Daye. 

Fie, fie. the Citie is fo parged notwe: 

as they of none, but bone men allowe, 

So that fare well mp parte, of thꝛiuing there: 

15 it the beſt is, flattrers lyue enerie where. 

Se cocke ou hope. Domins eft tex ra. . 

I thon can not where thou wouldſt, lyue where thou mape. 
es, pes pbhallax. hne weth whether to go: 

Mowe, God bwy ve all hone men of / ulio 

As the Deuilles lpkes. the company of Friers, 

So flattrers loues as lpfe,to iopne with lyers. 


Actus. 5. cena. i. 


eA ndrngio, difguifed in fome long blacke Cloake, 


N. Tbeſe two dapes,Ibane bene in Court dilguil d: 


Where J haue learnd, the icoꝛge that is deuil'd, 
F 02 pronosfaulte, he my Spſter ſpowſed hath, 
To ſalue hir Fame. crackt by his bꝛeache of fapth. 
And ſhoꝛtlie be, matt loſe his ſubtyll bead: 
Foꝛ murdꝛing me. whome no man thinkes but dead. 


Die wyll, was god: and therfoꝛe beſhꝛewe mee, 


3f (mou’d with ruthe) J leeke, to let him free. 
But foftlic, with ſome newes, thele fellowes come: 
2 wyll dande cloſe, and peare both all and ſome. 

f iL tif 


Acfut. 


G 


The Hiſtorie 1 
cA tus 5. Scena. 2. 


Enter Flrico, Marshall, 


L. Marshall heare vou warrant is: with ſpede, 
The king commaundes, that promos pou bebead, 
Mar, Bir, his highneſle wyll, balbe fozthwith done, 
Ex, Marshall, 
Vi. Tbe king welnye to pardon bim was wonne, 
Dis beauy wyle, ſuch formes of teares did ſhowze, 
As mygut. with rueth. haue moꝑſt a Tony bart. 
But promos guplt, dyd ſoone this grace deuoure. 
Dur gratious hing. betoʒe bir tosetched fmart, 
Pꝛeferd, the helth, of this our tammon weale: 
But fe againe, to fue for bim the comes, 
Ber rathfoll lokes,ber gra fe, doth ſoʒte mis fale, 
With hope, 3 muſt, bir ſozrowes nædes delay: 
Sell Promos be diſpacht out of tbe wax. 


Actus. 5. Scena.3. 5 
e — 


1 Af. Spꝛz Vlrico, if that my vnkno tone gréfe, 

Map moue god mindes, to belpe mes to relæfe, 
Oꝛ bytter ſygbes, of comfort cleane diſmayde, 15 
May moue a man, a ſhiſtleſſe dame to apde: 
Rue of my teares, from true intent which flowe, 
Unto the king, with me, pet once moꝛs goe. 
Der if his grace, my huſbands lyfe wyll faue, i : 
It not, with bis, death ſhall mx caaps ingraue. Eh da 5 
VI. Ghat Hail 3 doe, ber oz rowes to oecreate: 15 1 
Feede her, wich hope: kayze name, pie mone farceale, 


Caf. God knight. foꝛ time, doe not mp ſute foreflotee. 
Mhylſk graſle, doth growe ofte ſterues the feelp erde, 
Vi, rare not, pour L oꝛde, ſhal not dye with ſuch pads. Axennr. 


a Enter 4 ndrugio, j 
As. Zot Bod, how ae Ftoymentedintbenghte 


MPy ſiſters woe, fach ruett in me doth graue: 
As lapne 3 would (it ougbt ſaue death J caught) 


. 


Bewꝛap my felfe,L od Promos life to ſaue. 

But ipfe is ſweete, and naught but death I exe, 

Ik that J would, my fafety no w diſcloſe: 

So that 3 chuſe, ol both the euels, he dye: 

Time ivpll appeaſe, no vought, Cſandras es, 

And hal, 3 thus acquite Caſandras loue? dat 
Lo woꝛke her icpzand fhall I feare to dye: i 
Mhylſt, that the lyne, no comfozte map cemoue 

Care from her harte, if that bir huſband byez 

Then hall 3 ſtycke, to haſard lpare nay lila: 

Lo ſalue hir greete, fince in my cure it reſts. 

ay fyꝛſt. 3 wilbe ſpoyld, with bloadoy bnife, 

Bekfoze, J faple, her, plunged in diſtres 8 

Death, is but death, and all in fyne wall dye 

bus (being dead my fame, ſhall line al wap: 


Well, to the king, Andrugio now wyll bye, 


Pap lyfe, hap death, his ſafetp, to bewꝛaꝑ. Exit, 
Actus. . Scena. . 


The Marshall. three or fowre with halbards, 
Leading premos to execution. 


Yl, Rome friends, what meane von thus to gaſe on bs, A i, | 
Acomes deß inde, makes all the fpozt 3 wus, “a 
Pro. Farewel, 


— —— — 2 — a 4 
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The Hiſtorie N 
Pro, Farewell, my friendes, take warning by my fall, 
Dildaine my life, but lyſten to my ende, 
Freſh harmes, they ſap, the viewers fo apall, 
As oft they win, the wicked to amend. 
I nexde not heare, my faultes at large refpte, 
Antimelp death, doth witneſſe what J was: 
A wicked man, which made eache wꝛong feme right, 
Euen as J would, was wꝛeſted euer y caſe. 
And thus long tyme, J liu'd and rule by wpl, 
here as J lou’d, their faultes, would not fe: 
Whole J did hate, teune tymes beyond there vll 
did perſue, vyle wꝛetch, with cruelty, 
Pra dayly J, from bad, to woꝛſe did ſlpde, 
The reafon was, none durſt, controule mp lyfe: 
Wut fe the fall. of miſcheeue, in his pride, 
My faultes, were knowne, and loe with bloddy Axe, 
Che beadfeman ſtrapght, my wꝛonges with death wyll quite: 
The which, in worth J take, acknowledging, 
The dome, was geuen, on cauſe, and not on ſpyte, 
A iſhing my ende, might ſerue fo2 a warning. 
Joꝛ (uch as rule, and make their will a lawe, 
Ak to ſuch god, my faynting tale might tend, 
Wi etched Promos, the (ame would lenger dzaw: 
But if that woꝛdes pꝛeuaple, my wokull ende 
From mp huge kaultes, then tenne times moze wyll warne. 
Foꝛgeueneſſe now, of all tbe wozld J craue, 
There witb that pou, in zealous payer, wyll 
Beſceche of God, that J the grace may haue: 
At latter gaſpe, the feare of death to kyll. 
Mar, Fozwards my Lozd, me thinkes pou fapntty goe. 
Pro. O fy2,in my cafe, pour ſelfe would be as ſlowe, 


Alus. 


— 8 — 


Aclus. 5. Scena. 5. 
Enter Cæſandra, Polina, and one mayde. 


CA. Axe me, alas: my hope is ontimely, 
Mhether goes my god Lozd: ? 


Pro. Swete wife, to dye. 


Caf, O wꝛetched wench, where may J fir complapne⸗ 
hen deauen, and earth, agrees vpon my payne? 

Pro, This mone god wie, koꝛ Chꝛyſtes fake, foꝛſake: 
J late reſolu d. thꝛougb feare of deatt.nolv quake. 

Not ſo much, loꝛ my bapnous Annes fozepa: 

As fo2 the greefe that pꝛeſent thou doſt taf, 

Caf, Pay, J bile wzetcb, ſhould moſt agriened be, 
Wefoze thy time, thy death which haſtened haue: 

But (O ſwete huſband) my fault foꝛgeue me 

And fo2 amends, Ile belpe ta fpll thy graue: 

Pro. Fozgeue thee, ab: nay, to my foules relefe, 
Foꝛget (wate wle, this thy moſt guyltles grate. 
Mar, y 310320 Promot, theſe plapntes, but moue hir mone, 
And pour moze grote. it is bet you ware gone: 

Sd Maddame wap, by la we, peur L ozd doth dye, 
Wiberefore make vertus of necefity: . 

Delay, but wozrkes peur fozrolwes,and our blames, 
So that now, to tbe comtozt of thefe dames: 

And pour wifdome, inforced, we leaue you: 

Py 3020 Promos, byd pour wile and friends ade w. 

Pro. Farewell, farewell. be of god cheare deare wyfe: 
With iop for woe, J ſhall exchange this lite. 

Andr ugios death, Polina fozgeue me: 

Poli. J doe, and pray the 1020, to relæue pe, 

Caf, Pet ere we part, ſweete huſband let vs kis, 

O, at his lyppes, why fapleth not my bꝛeath⸗ 

Pro. Leaue mone, ſwete wife, à doe delerue this death. 
Farewell, farewell. 

ö 7 


of Promos and Caffandra. 


They 


3 
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They all depart, ſaue Polina, Caſſandra, and her vvoman. 


Aſ. Mylouing Loꝛde, farewell, 
J hope ere long, my ſoule with tyine chall dwell, 

Po. Pow, gad Padame, leaue of this boteleſſe griefe, 
Caf, O polina, ſoꝛrowe is my relteke. 
Wi berfore, ſwerte wenche, delpe me to rue my woe. 
With me vyle wꝛetche, thy bytter plaintes beſtowe: 
To haſten lyngring death, who wanteth might: 
J fc, alone, to llep, the wꝛetched wight, 
Po. Pap, firſt powze foꝛth pour playnt᷑s, ta the powers Dinine, 
Nu hen hate, doth clowode, all wozlolp grace, whole mercies typli do 
Caf, O, ſo oꝛ no, thy motion doeth well, (chine. 
Swan lyke, in ſong, to towle my paling Bell. 


The Song of (afsandra. 


Deare Dames diuorſe, your minds frõ joy, heſpe to bewayle my wo, 
Condole with me, whoſe heauy ſights, the pangs of death do shoe: 
Rend heairs, shed teares, poore wech diftreh, to haft the means tedye, 
V Vhofe ioye, annoy ;reliefe,whole griefe, hath ſpoyld with crueltie. 


My brother ſlaine, my huſband ah, at poynt to loſe his head, 
VVhy lyue Ithen vnhappy wench,my fuckers being dead? 
O time, O cry me, O caufe,O lawes, that Iudgd them thus to dye: 


Iblame, you all, my Shame, my thrall, you hate that harmeleſſe trye. 


This Tragidy they haue begun conclude I wretched muſt, J 
O vvelcome care, conſume the thread, thereto my life doth truſt? 
Sound bell, my knell, avvay delaie, and geue mee leaue to dye, 


Les hope, haue ſcope vato my hart, afresh for ayde to fe. 


* 


—— nee 


* 


F oF Promos and Caffandra. 


| Enter Ganie ſometime ndrugios Boye. 


0 A. @fivete newes, ſoz Polina and Calandra, 
Audrugio lpues: : 
Po, Wibat doth pe Ganio fapee 
Ga, of narugio \pues : and Promos is repꝛiu d. 
Caf, Uaine is thy hope, I ſawe Audrugio dead. 
Ga. Well, then from deatd, de is again reupu d. 
Euen nowe, 3 ſa we him, in the market dead. 
Po, Wis woꝛdes are ſtraunge, 
Caf, To ſwerte, God wot, foz true. 
Ga. J pꝛape vou, who are thele here in pour die o 
Caſ. The Ring. 
Ga. M bo moe: 
Po. O, J lee Andrugio. 
Caf, And Imp Lozde promot, adue ſozrowe. 
2 
b 


Enter the King. Audrugio, Promos, Vlric, the M arshall, 


PO. My good Andragiot 
An. Pp werte Polina: 
Cal, A vues A ndrugio, welcome ſwæte bꝛother. 
An. Cafandra? 
roe J. 
Powe lare, my deare Splkere 
Lag. Andrugio, xon wall haue moze lepfure, 
To qrete one another: it is our pleaſure, 
2 What pou fozthwitb⸗ our Foztunes bere declare, 
1 bp what meanes, vou thus pꝛeſerued weare. 
My faull,thzough loue, and iusgement fo my faulte. 
N Lande Promos wꝛonges, vnto my Sifer done. 
My deatb ſuppoſde, dꝛeade Ring, were vaine to toll. 
Cafandra heare, thoſe dealinges all path ſhowne. 
The reſt are tbele. 
ꝙ if When 


“TheHilforie. 


Tl ten J ch ould dre, the Oapler mou’d to ruth, 
Declard to me, What Promos pleaſure was: 
Amazde wherat, J tolde bim all the trueth, 

Tl hat, detwene Cafandra and him dpd paſſe. 

He much agrieu-D, Loꝛde promos guylt to heare, 
Gas verie lothe, me (wofull man) to barme: 

At length, iuſt God, to ſet me ( wꝛetehed ) eleare, 
With this defence bis wylling minde dyd arme. 
Two dapes afoze, to deuth, were diuers done, 
302 ſcuerall faultes. by them committed: 

Do that of them, he toke the head from one, 

And toCafandra, the fame prefenten: 

Atfirming it, to be hir bꝛothers bead. 

Mhich done, by night, be ſent me poſt away, 
Hone but ſuppoſed, that 3 in dede was dead: 

UU ben as in trueth, in vneduth hauntes J lape. 
In fine, a Clowne, came peaking though the wad, 
WM herin J lpu d, pour Graces being here: 

And promos death, by whome 3 vnderſtod, 

Glad of which newes, howe fe J ipun in feare,” 

3 ventured to fe his wꝛetched fall: 

To fre ſuſpea, vet ſtraunger lpke arapde, 

3 hether came: but loe, the inwarde thꝛall 

Of Caſſandra, the hate, ſo ſoze diſmapde. 

Which J conceyued agapnſt my brother Promos, 
That loe, I cht wid, to pecid my ſelſe to death, 
To fet him free: foꝛ otherwyſe J knew, 

Pis death ere long, would ſure haue ſtopt her bꝛeath. 
Loe gratious king, in bꝛæte 3 bere haue ſhowne, 
Such aduentures, as wꝛetthed J haue paſl: 
Weleching vou with grace to thinke vpon, 

The wight that waples, his follpes at the laf, 
King. A ſtrange diſcourſe, as ſtraungely tome to light, 
Eods pleature is, that thou ſhduld ſt pardoned be: 
To ſalue the kault, thou with Polina mad ic, 

But marry her, and heare F (et the fre, 


Poſt 


== — 
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bd l Promos and (in Ee 


An. Mott gratious inte, thereto J glavlg grees 
Poli. Polina, the happieſt newes of ali foꝛ the! 
Caf, Mott gratious Ring, with kheſe my ioxe to match. 
Uouchſafe, to geue my dampned hulbande lyfe. 
King. It jbo lo, let him thanke the his Mike: 
Caſſandra, I haue noted thy diftreffe, 
Why vertues eke, from firſt, nfo the laſt: 
And glad J am, without offence it lyes, 
In me to eale, thy griefe,and heauines. 
Andrugio ſau'd, the iuell of thy iope, 
And koꝛ thy lake, 3 pardon promos faulte. 
Pea let them both, thy vertues rare commende: eax 


In that their woes, with this delygbt doth ende. „ 
Company. God pꝛeſerue pour Paieſli s. N 9 
Pro. Caſſandra, howe (hall 9 diſcharge thy due: 5 
Caf, J dpd, but whar a Wife, ſhoulde do ko pou, 1 3 
King. Well, fince all partes are pleaſed, as they woulde, 4 
Befoze J parte, pet Promos, this to the: 5 


Mencefozth, foꝛethinle, of toy foꝛepaſſed faultes, 

And meaſure Grace, with Juſtice euermoze. 
Unto the pooze, haue euermoze an epe, 8 
And let not might, out countenaunce their right: 4 
Thy Otficers, truſt not in euerp tale. i 

In chiefe, when they are meanes, in ſkrikes and ſutes. 

Though thou be iuſt, pet copne maye them coꝛzrupt. 

And if by them, thou dof vnluſtice howe, ~ 
Tps thou halt beare, the burden of their faultes. 2 

Be louing to good CaLandra, thy Mile: 

And friendlie to thy bꝛotber Andrugio, 

M home J commaund, as faptbfull fo2 to be 
To ther, as beſeemes the duety ok a bꝛother. 
And now agapne,thy gouernment recepue, 
Iniope it ſo, as thou in Juſtite iope. 

At thou be wyſe, thy fall mae make thee rpfe. - 
M iy. The 


— — ———— — 


he Tyee: se 


The loft chez founder foz ioye, tbe featt was made — 
Well, here m ende, ol my abuile I make, 

As A hae fapde,be god onto the poze, 

And Juttice iopne, with mercie enermoꝛe. 

2. Polt gratious Ring, 3 wyll not faple my beck, 
In thele pꝛeceptes, to foliotoe pour beheaſt. 


FIX. G. Mpeiſtone. 
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